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EUROPE AT CHRISTMAS, 1870. 


Alas for civil 


Alas for 


Aras for the millennium ! isation ! 


human progress! Alas for thi Laureate’s thousand years 
of peace! Alas for the time when men shall be at 
their sp¢ into ploughshares and their swords into 
pruning-hooks and follow war no more! Alas for the 


for the advent of the age 
in which brute force shall lose its sway and m inkind shall 
be governed by moral suasion alone! Here we are at the 
end of the year of grace one thousand cight hundred and 
wellnigh two thousand years since the law of love 
cem as far trom realising 


supremacy of right oyer might 


seventy 
was pro laimed upon carth and we 
its beneficent influences as ever; as far from the rule ot 
peace on earth and goodwill amongst men 2s in those dis- 
tant times which we are pleased, in the great: heap of our 
conceit, to eall dark and barbarous. 
Dark and barbarous, indecd! Was there ever anything 
darker, more barbarous, less truly civilis« d, than that which 
Europe has witnessed within the last few months! Wars have 
been made upon paltry pretexts and from unworthy motives 
many a time and oft ; but never was a great war undertaken 
upon pretext more paltry, from motive more unworthy, than 
that now waged between France and Germany. Never did 
two mighty and gallant peoples—both for their might and 
valour famous o'er the world im- 
poverish, and hate each other for so slight a cause. A mean 
i ulousy of either's welfare—a miserable rivalry as to which 
should be greatest, which should be thought most brave! 
France jealous of Germany's unity and consequent 
strength; Germany intolerant of French influence, and alittle 
resentful, it may be, of French assumption! These were 
really the sole reasons for beginning the strife ; though they are 
no longer the sole, perhaps not the chief, reasons why it is 
still carried on with so much mutual vindictiveness. For has 
not lust of conquest, greed of territory, been developed on 
one side—another mean motive been added, that is, to those 
which first prompted the war—and on the other side an ob- 
stinate, dogged determination to ignore defeat, and to 
refuse submission to facts and fate, howsoever strong and 
decided these may be, and however terrible may be the suf- 
ferings continued resistance must entail? This last feeling 
is one, however, which, while we deplore its results, we 
cannot call ignoble. So far, then, one cannot choose but 
sympathise with and respect the present attitude of France, 
heartily as her conduct at the beginning of the war may be 
condemned. The same can scarcely be predicated of the posi- 
tion Germany has now assumed. She wars no longer for de- 
fence, but for territorial aggrandisement—aggrandisement to 
which, as men have heretofore viewed these things, she may be 
entitled by her efforts, her skill, and her success; but terri- 
torial aggrandisement nevertheless, Hence itis that she is 
gradually, but surely, losing the sympathy and approval of 
every nation in the world—save one, perhaps, and that one a 
nation shrewdly suspected of a desire to play a game like 
unto hers. Since the close of August—since the memorable 
days of Sedan—the relatively moral positions of Germany 
and France have changed; and the current of the world’s 
sympathy has changed with them. “Tis time to sheath the 
sword and spare mankind” is fast becoming the prevalent 
sentiment among on-lookers at this fearful and destructive 
strife. To aid in giving force and embodiment to this senti- 
ment, and thereby, if possible, to help on the duty of finding 
a means of ending the struggle—to stop the baleful work of 
filling Europe with widows and with orphans—let us try to 
realise the sum of mischief the war has caused to the two 
peoples concerned. 

We believe we shall be far within the mark in reckoning 
that at least one hundred thousand men have perished—killed 
outright or slowly by wounds and disease—since Aug. 4, when 
Weissenburg was stormed and the first big fight of the war 
took place; that half as many more—that is, one hundred 
and fifty thousand—have been maimed for life; that another 
hundred thousand have imbibed the seeds of diseases which 
will not only shorten the natural duration of their own lives 
but be transmitted to generations yet unborn; that pro- 
bably fifty thousand widows, and more than two hundred 
thousand orphans, mourn the loss of husbands and fathers ; 
that from seventy to cighty thousand other homes have been 
made desolate by the loss of sons and brothers who were 
their stay; and that little short of four hundred thousand 
hearts pine and languish in involuntary foreign captivity. 
If these estimates be anything like correct—and, though 
estimate is the only ground we can go upon, we have tried 
to be moderate in our reckoning—it follows that by this war 
no less than one million human beings have, directly, been 
either robbed of existence or deprived of their fair share of 
happiness and enjoyment in life within the brief space of 
five months and upon a comparatively limited areca of the 
surface of Europe! Verily, war is a terrible scourge, and 
the madness of men brings a fearful retribution ! 

But, great as this sum is, it falls far short of the full 
measure of mischief caused by the Franco-German war. 
Putting on one side the inconvenience, stagnation of trade, 
loss of commerce by loss of markets, and cons¢ quent loss of 
livelihood, endured by neutral peoples—though these, too, 
are important elements in the reckoning—how shall we 
number the villages destroyed; the towns (like Bazeilles 
wiped out of existence ; the homesteads burned; the families 
reduced from comfort, at least, if not from opulence, to 
absolute beggary; the women and children who may yet 
perish from lack of food ; the men and youths whom misery 
and want may—nay, must—drive into careers of desperation 
and crime ? How shall we value the means of material comfort 
wantonly, or unavoidably, destroyed ; the industry ernshed 
suspended; the fields laid the hor nd 


slay, murder, maim, 


out or wiste 


| cattle, and sheep, and pigs, and implements of husbandry 
carried off, consumed, or rendered useless, and for which the 
unlucky owners will never be compensa! d: the debts con- 
tracted, individually, locally, and nationally, that must take 
long years of patient industry and severe privation to pay oil. 
A full half of fair France has been made little better than 
a howling wilderness, which a quarter of acentury, probably, 
will barely suffice to render again as fertile as it was at last 
midsumme r! From Germany the best and most valuable of her 
sons have been drawn away from productive occupat ions, many 
never to return, and but few to go back the patient, sober, 
industrious, peaceful men they were. And both countries, 
crippled in their reeuperative powers as they ne ds must be, 
saddled with burdens that will bear hard upon the children 


and the children’s children of this generation. The one 
ruined absolutely, materially; the other not much less 50; 


in both, civilisation and progress of all kinds ind finitely 


postponed ; and in Germany, at all events, whatever may De 
the political future of France, liberty sacrificed to iili- 
Does the Book of ‘Time present a sadder 
pictures Do human annals record a greater mass of 
evil wrought in so short atime, and for so inadequate a 
cause ¥ 

And eyen yet we have not exhausted the catalogue of mis- 
chiefs produced by this unhappy war. The worst is still 
untold; for who shall gauge the force or hope to obviate the 
effects of the immortal hate, the memory of wrongs (real or 
imaginary), the longing for revenge, the resolve to wipe out 
disgrace, which the struggle between Germany and France 
has engendered, is engendering, and must engender and 
deepen the longer it is continued? One anecdote out of 
several told to us by a gentleman just returned from France 
will suffice to indicate how bitter the feeling there is. A 
merchant of Lyons—which has not yet suffered as other 
parts of France have—pointing to his son, said, “That boy 
is now fourteen years of age; he has seen something, and 
heard more, of the misery inflicted on his country. In 
seven years he will be able to bear arms; he shall then 
join his brother, already in the army, who, if he lives, 
will then be twenty-nine—a good fighting age ; and between 
them they shall help to avenge the wrongs and wipe out 
the disgrace of France, if it be not done before.’’ That 
speech is significant; and if the spirit it displays be not 
exactly of the model Christian sort, it is yet one which we 
at least cannot bring ourselves to condemn very strongly. 
So, then, this war, waged so long after the great event 
Christendom is now engaged in commemorating ought to 
have made wars to cease, has not only produced enormous 
present death and suffering, and pain and ruin, but has 
laid the foundation for a renewal of all these horrors in time 
to come. Not a very pleasant prospect to contemplate, 
this; and not exactly the state of things one ought to 
have found obtaining in Europe at Christmas in the 
year of grace eighteen hundred and seventy. We wish not to 
set up as judges of other men; at this season, especially, we 
shrink from appropriating blame; but somebody has con- 
tributed to producing this objectionable state of affairs, to 
frustrating so largely the Divine mission of mercy, peace, 
and love; and terrible, indeed, is the responsibility, the 
crime, that rests upon those who have done so, be they many 
or be they few. For us, we have but one duty to perform, 
and that is to honestly chronicle the details, to faithfully 
delineate the horrors, of grim-visaged wiir ; in the hope that 
we may thereby help to sicken warriors, in particular, of 
their horrid trade; and to make mankind, in general, less 
tolerant than they are of the professional blood-spiller. 


tary glory. 


MINISTERIAL RUMOURS.— According to a prevalent but doubtful 
rumour, Mr. Stansfeld will succeed Mr. Bright as President of the Board of 
Trade, Mr. Baxter becoming Secretary of the Treasury, and Mr. St 
Lefevre Secretary of the Admiralty. Sir Charles Dilke, Mr. Mundella 
the Marquis of Lansdowne are mentioned for the secretaryshtp of the Board 
of Trade, should Ministerial changes create a vacancy in that office, It is 
believed in some quarters that the redistribution of offices will not involve 
any new admission into the Cabinet; but at present nothing is positively 
known or decided, . 


_ DEATH OF MR. PATRICK M‘DOWELL, R.A.—The Royal Academy has 
just lost one of its most eminent sculptors in the person of Mr. Patrick 
M‘Dowell. Mr. M‘Dowell, who at the time of his death had entered bis 
seventy-first year, was a native of Belfast, where be was born, on Aug 12, 


1799, His father having met with some reverses of fortune, at the of 
eight he was sent to a small school in Belfast, where the first s niptoms of 
his genius displayed themselves in the direction of art by the copying of 
such models as chance threw in his way. At twelve he came to England 


with his mother, who apprenticed him to a coachbuilder in Hampshire; but 
the bankruptcy of his master set him free. and, fortn 


having made him 
acquainted with a French sculptor, he found an opportunity of improving 
the talent which was struggling within him, and wh iged only fc 
opportunity of development. He Id hardly have been of age when 
find him engaging a studio near Euston equare, and setting up a 
senlptor on his own acconnt, After some previons attempts, whict 
were only partially enccessfnl, he made his first essay on 


an 


: ideal 
subject, which he took from Moore's “ Loves of the Angels.” T ‘ 


established his fame, however, was his charming figure of “A Girl Rend- 
ing,” which was afterwards repeated for the late Lord Ellesmere, Sh 
afterwards he was commissioned by Mr. T. W. Beaur 
large groups, of an ideal character, His “Girl Reading,’ 
tioned, ultimately bronght him, as might have been expce 


ance of commissions, and no do bt helped to secure for him his election ta 
the rank of an Aseociate of the Royal Academy. In 1816 he was elected to 
the full honours of a Royal Acrdemic He bad scurcely completed hi 


first large group for Mr. Beaumont when that genilem us t 
sculptor should visit Italy, offered to supply him with the necessary fur 
This proposal was gratefully accepted by Mr. M'Dowell; anc, a ter 
absence of eight months, during which tim object 
worthy of remark in his own special branch of 1 
Italy, he returned to England and comp! 
this succerded “* A Girl 
“The Death of Virginia, 


in, desir 


he visited every 
art that was to be 
od his ** Love Triumpt 
Prayer,” “Cupid,” “ 


feeh in 


h Admirals (Lord Exmouth) for the decoration of 
oh Hospital, His subsequent works compriee a warble st of 

‘1 O'Loghlen, for the Four Cours, Dub in; thoee of t and 
nm, for the Houre of Lords; astatue in bronze of the late Karl vf 


se for the town of Belfast ; one in bronze, for the city of Limerick 
f te Lord Fitzgibbon ; a statue in marble, “ The Day Dream:” . 
gronp in marble, for Mr. Thomas Baring, M.P., “The First Thorn 
Life;" a etatne for the Marsion House, from Moore's + 

Ang * one of J. W. M. Turner, for St. Paul's Cathedral, the 


for which wos confined to members of the Academy ; 


4 and ¢ 
nutble of the lole Lord Plunket, for Dublin, &e, 


—_—_— 


commission wit* ich he wag intrusted fora group in marb!e wa om 
Mr. K Jooper, formerly M.P. for Sligo. The subject was * Cephalus and | 
Procris ;""*the conception and style of execution were su s to fix at 
once Mr. M‘Dowell’s position in the world of art. The work which fully 
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Foreign Jutelligence, 


———— 


FRANCE. 

A balloon from Paris, with news to Saturday last, has dese, 
in the department of the Marne. Despatches to the Lith ) 
had been received from M. Gambetta, but it is said tha: 
people were not discouraged by the intelligence from utc, 
Pertect tranquillity reigned in Paris, and there were provision. 
in Paris sufficient to enable the city to hold out for a lon. tj 
The Russian military agent, Prince Wittgenstein, aud some ot),,.. 
diplomatists have been at last permitted to leave Paris, They 
the city has bread, salt meat, and wine for another two mont) 

At Dijon the Prussians lately summoned thirty of the not),), 
of the place before the commandant of the town, and exp] 
to them that they required forty hostages who would be se, 
to Germany, where, however, they were informed, they would |, 
well treated. Twenty were taken from Dijon, ten from Vés))) 
and ten from Gray, It was in vain they protested, ‘Tho :;.! 
twenty on the list m the hands of the Prussians taken from 1) 
were sent off to Germany, with the exception of M. Gay 
banker, who was replaced by M. Jeaune, Professor of Law, 

A correspondent at Bordeaux, writing on the Lith, says t})y 
great uneasiness prevailed in Government circles, and the 1, 
enthusiastic friends of the Republic felt that, if General Chay, 
the best French commander the war had produced, could mer) 
boast of defending his positions, the prospect of the Army of 4), 
Loire relieving Paris was a very forlorn hope indeed, 


ITALY. 
The committee of the Chamber of Deputies has approved ¢), 
bill which guarantees the prerogatives of the Pope and the liber; \ 


of the Church. 
SPAIN. 

Senor Morel, in his financial statement to the Cortes, annowne J 
that the deficit of the last two years was 323,000,000 reals, |), 
Government is able to meet the external debt out of the revenues 
of the country. In respect to its internal engagements, he pro. 
posed the issue of Treasury bonds to the amount of 900,000,000 reals, 
bearing 12 per cent interest, and redeemable at the price of issiy: 
at intervals of eighteen months. Signor Morel declared hinwsulf 
in favour of the poll tax. He had not the intention, as was 
attributed to him, of covering 200,000,000 of the deticit by the 
creation of uew taxes; on the contrary, he was opposed to the 
introduction of any new tax, preferring to obtain a larger amount 
than previously from the present taxes. He deprecated any now 
loan, and declared it impossible to modify the existing debt 
out a previous woderstanding with the bondholders. He con. 
sidered it possible by certain combinations to effect econo: s 
amounting to 50,000,000, aud to reduce certain expenses by 1 


half. 
LUXEMBURG. 

The semi-official North German Gazette says that the Prussii 
Government is ready to submit its complaints of the violation oi 
neutrality by Luxemburg, as well as its claim against the Grand 
Ducal Government, to arbitration. This course would in no way 
affect the position of the duchy as a State. 

The Luxemburg students at the University of Ghent lay 
addressed to the Patriotic Committee a protest against the charg: s 
brought against a people ‘‘who have never ceased to practise tli: 
laws of humanity, honesty, and justice—charges which are bus: 
upon false statements, and which aim at nothing less than the 
violation of the most just and most legitimately held rights that 
a people ever possessed,”’ 


7 
ted 


st 


GERMANY. 

A letter from Berlin says that it has become necessary to keep 
a closer watch over the French officers who are prisoners of war 
in Germany, owing to the increase in the number of those wlio 
have broken their parole and made off to France. In the fortres 
on the Rhine permission to frequent the theatres has been with- 
drawn, and no excursions are anywhere permitted. None of the 
prisoners are allowed to visit Berlin. 

The Baden Chamber of Deputies has unanimously ratified the 
Federal treaties and sanctioned the military convention with 
Prussia, with only one dissentient voice. 

The Lower House of Hesse-Darmstadt has approved the Federal 
treaties, together with the supplementary modifications, by forty 
votes against three. The demand of the Minister of War for « 
credit of 3,662,000 florins to continue the war was unanimously 


agreed to, 
RUSSIA. 

The Moscow Town Council having, in their congratulatory 
address on the Black Sea question, petitioned the Czar to ad! 
liberty of the press, tolerance of all religions, and other reforms to 
the blessings he has conferred upon his subjects, their address ha 
been returned, with a reprimand. 


GREECE, 

A new Cabinet has been constituted at Athens. It is composed 
thus :—M. Comondouros, President of the Ministry and Minister 
of the Interior; M. Colostavios, Minister of Justice ; M. Botzaris, 
Minister of War; M. Sotiropulos, Minister of Finance: M. 
Christopoulos, Minister for Foreign Affairs; M. Anargyros, 
Minister of Marine and Public Worship. All the new Ministers 
are members of the Chamber. i 


THE UNITED STATES. 

Mr. Charles F, Adams, the former American Minister in London, 
in a speech before the Historical Society, advised moderation ot 
the part of the United States regarding the Alabama claims, aud 
deprecated the efforts of certain politicians to lead the country 
into war. The Tribune says that the existing dormant war between 
Great Britain and the United States should terminate, the bitter- 
ness and resentment here having greatly died out, and Great Britain 
showing a willingness to discuss the question of the Alabama 
cliims on a basis more compatible with American honour. 
Regarding the fisheries, the Zridune says that serious men recoy- 
nise the sinister aspect of the question, but it hopes that Grout 
Britain will act promptly on the vigorous reclamation whic! 
General Schenck is sure to present. 

The report of the Bureau of Agriculture says that in October 
| the cotton crop was estimated at 3,500,000 bales, but the fact of 
| the unfavourable contingencies then anticipated not having oc- 
curred justifies the estimate being fixed at 3,800,000 bales. ‘There 
is an increase of 30 per cent in the sugar crop in Louisiana, Tex, 
and Florida, 


EDUCATIONAL.—A great effort is being made at Leamington to secure 8 
high-class education for the inhabitants and visitors in that fashionsb'e 
and interesting locality, On Monday last the Lord Lieutenant of Warwic! - 


hire, Lord Leigh, and a numerous assembly of local and county notab!l 
assembled to ’ 


ird the scholarships and prizes gained during the t 
| uecersf dents, and to open the new boarding-houre just ere 
in the wes'ern side of the quadrangle of the coilege buildings. The b 
ing-hanee is de-igned and fitted for forty boys on the most modern | 

and will add much to the comfort of the students, Dr. Temple, i 
Exeter, aud Dr. Barry, of the City of London School, were, unfortnn'«: 
prevented attending; but many leading educationalists from Oxford 

| other places were present, and expressed their satisfaction with the arra: 
Mee@ 6nd curriculum of the college under its new management. 

THE AUSTRIAN ARMY,—A pamphlet, attributed to the Archduke Al! 
has just been published, its object being to urge. a reorganisati:! 
strengthening of the military power as essential to the very existenc 
Austria. It gives statistics showing that while Germany can bring *} ' 
| per cent of its population of 38,500,000 into the field, or from 1,28) 

1,347,000 men, Austria, in the spring of 1871, could only 1 
| 911,000, Germany can bring into the field 699,000 infantry nit)! 
| 579,000 Austrian bayonets, 74,375 cavalry against 49,460 Austria: 
| 1794 guns against 1248 Austrian cannons. While, moreover, Germany 
| time of peace has 65,000 horses, Anstria has only 27,265, so that on the o 

break of war 20,000 have to be procured, The writer propores that | 

Austrian infantry should be raised to 771,000, the cavalry to 60,000, and 

guns to 1568; that the Enns line should be fortified, Olmutz and OC» 

trengthened, Pesath and the Carpathian passes fortified, and Bohemia i. 

more secure, The expense of these works is to be defrayed by a loan. 


THE WAR. 
RECENT OPERATIONS ON THE LOIRE. 
Tur French Army of the Loire, which, in spite of its immense 
merical superiority and the advantage of its strong position at 
ps, Was unequal to the task either of attacking the German 
ype arrayed against it or of withstanding their onset, found in 
y.ytrent fighting powers which, if they have noe other results, 
+ win it the respect even of its opponents. When D’Aurelle 
Daladiaes, after a series of unsuccessful engagements, re- 
on evacuating Orleans on Sunday, the 4th inst., 


wy under his command broke up into large bodies, 
of which crossed the Loire at or near Orleans itself, 


‘hile others fell back along the right bank, some up the river, 
i Gien and Nevers, others down the river, towards Blois 
qd ‘fou The Germans in pursuit overran the country south 
Oveans with the main body of their troops, and met with little 
resistance either on the direct road towards Vierzon or long 
left bank of the river, above or below Orleans. It was only 
on the right bank of the river, on their advance towards Gien, 
uy their left, and towards Blois, on their right, that they found 
enemies strongly posted. The French Army of the Loire had, 
toy its retreat, rallied in two main divisions; one, under 
yirbaki, endeavouring to cover Gien; the other, under Chanzy, 
defending Blois. It is only on this latter side, to the west and 
of Orleans that long-sustained fighting occurred. 

General Chanzy had posted his army between the two railway lines, 
one coming from Paris and Orleans, along the bank of the Loire, 
Blois and Tours, the other from Paris direct to Tours by 
wtenudun and Vendéme, Between Beaugency, on the tirst 
‘ i Freteval, a few miles north of Vendéme, on the second, 
extends the Forest of Marchenoir—a region chosen by the French 
at snearly period in the campaign as well adapted for defensive 


1 ‘Pours 
nl 


ot 


nthe west 


Chi 
liv 


» treating Army of the Loire, and was, probably, also joined by 
part of the Breton Army mustering at Le Mans and at the camp 
of Conlie. In none of the encounters that ensued were 
the French less than two to one against their adversaries ; 


and we have also evidence that, of the French prisoners 
taken in the various actions nearly all belonged to the 


recular troops. It was, indeed, evidently with a few regiments 
of disciplined veterans that General Chanzy bore the brunt of the 
enemy's onset, leay 
levies in his rear. He was thus enabled to dispute the ground 
day by day, inch by inch, falling back from one line of vil- 
Jages to ar other immediately behind it, from lines in advance of 
the Marchenoir Forest to lines in its rear, from a line to the West 
of Meung to one to the west of Beaugency, and so on to Mer and 
Blois. From this last-named town Chanzy was driven, not so 
much by the Germans pressing upon him on the right bank of the 
river as by another German corps, which, advancing on the left 
lank, by Montlivanlt ond Chambord, had taken the suburb of 
Liois, on that side of the river, and thus rendered the town itself 
untenable, 

What gives these daily encounters a peculiar character is the 
stern determination with which the French renewed the struggle 
day after day, still refusing to consider themselves defeated, after 
a series of undeniable defeats, Again and again the Germans in 
the morning found themselves in possession of the positions held 
by the French in the evening; but the French held other positions 
close to the former, every village serving as a fortress, from which 
the French, when dislodged, took up their stand in another, 
then in the next, and so on from sunrise to sunset; cach 


battle a mere series of skirmishes on an_ indefinitely ex- 
tended field, the Germans invariably victorious in the 
end, but the French unbroken and undaunted to the last ; 


both armies leaving a vast tract of country strewed with their 
dead, who, stiff with cold, and ‘* with distorted features and 
glassy eyes,’ lay there unheeded, day after day, staring at the 
survivors, who hurried past the ghastly sight, only eager to add to 
the feast of death “sprend for miles and miles over the fields.” 
But if the French under Chanzy gave no signs of that ‘ wild con- 
fusion’? which had characterised their former retreats, and 
fought, indeed, with heroic courage, the Germans also bore up 
against their heavy losses with their wonted fortitude—all of 
them, not excepti those Bavarians about whose “utter de- 


moralisation’’ idle tales had been in circulation ever since 
their first mishap at Coulmiers. These troops, always 
foremost in every battle, have, indeed, suffered 89 


severely as to have been reduced to about one fifth of their 
original force; yet they still exhibited the utmost gal- 
lantry, and bore up t» the last, long after it was thought “their 
losses had been so severe as to make a respite an absolute neces- 
sity.’ General Chanzy, upon abandoning Blois, seems not to 
have fallen back upon the Loire in the direction of Amboise and 
‘Tours, but to have struck across country towards Vendéme, and 
there to have been followed by the Grand Duke of Mecklenburg, 
who, after driving the French from Chiteaudun and Freteval, 
wrested Vendéme also from them. At Blois and Venddme the 
Germans are at less than two days’ march from Tours, on 
the two railways converging on that town, the one 
from Orleans, the other from Chateaudun. General Sol, in 
command of the Tours Military Division, after the retreat_of the 
Government delegation, seeing himself exposed to attack from 
these two lines, and also from Vierzon, immediately retreated ; 
but M. Gambetta, deeming the evacuation of Tours ‘ precipitate,’”” 
has removed the Gerreral from active service, dealing with him as 
with all other military commanders whose want of success has 
heen regarded as evidence of treason, cowardice, or incapacity. 
While, on this side, the portion of the Army of the Loire under 
Chanzy seems to be falling back to the west, probably with a view 
to effect a junction with the Breton army at Le Mans, the other 
army under Bourbaki has accomplished little or nothing south of 
Orleans and on the left bank of the Loire, while on the right bank 
it has fought somewhat languidly and without great results, 
losing and regaining positions at Nevoy and Briare, near Gien. 


ON THE LOIR, 

General Chanzy has now withdrawn to the right bank of 
the Loir—which must not be confounded with the Loire. Ven- 
dime and Freteval have been occupied by the Prussians. There 
soem to have been engagements on the 14th, l5th, 16th, and 17th. 
As far as we can ascertain, an action was fought on the 14th along 

line extending from Morée on the left bank of the Loir, and on 
the road from Orleans to Le Mans, down to Vendéme on the right 
bank of the river, and through which passes the road from 


ilois to Le Mans. During the night of the Mth-15th 
the Prussians gained possession of Freteval. On the 15th 


neral Chanzy destroyed all the bridges—except the railway 
ridge, which was not blown up till the morning of the 15th— 
ond withdrew across the river. On the 16th a serious action 
occurred, which resnlted, on the Prussian left, where the 10th 
Corps were engaged, in the passage of the river by the Prussians 
vncer cover of a heavy artillery fire and the capture of Vendéme. 
ihe 10th Corps took, it is said, six guns and one mitrailleuse. 
On the same day the French seem to have recaptured Freteval, 
iut to have again been driven ont. On the 17th Von der 
's Bavarians came up with the French rear guard at 

>, where the Morée and Venddme roads to Le Mans 
nd after a slight engagement occupied that town, having 
aptured, according to a Versailles telegram, 230 prisoners. Ap- 
rently on the same or the preceding day a Prussian detach- 
vent, sent from Chartres to turn Chanzy’s right, had a succ: seful 
evgagement, at Droué, with six French battalions, and inflicted a 
i on them of one hundred killed and several waggons, the 
russian loss heing only thirty-six killed and wounded. Droué 
a cross road, which, at a short distance to the south, falls 
ndicularly on the Le Mans and Morée rond, a few miles to 
t of the latter town. The fighting on the 14th and 16th 


to have been severe; but it is very significant that 


ppears 


he Prussians make no mention of their loss or that of the | 


Here Chanzy collected some of the best corps of the | 


ing, in all probability, the mass of his new | 


Tone hh 
enemy on these day The six guns ‘ Hictse captured 
on the 16th were probably tn! vhile try ywithdr ean neh 
narrow sireets, after covering th i 


skirmish at Droné was evi 


flanking party of General ( ; K 1 
| killed are mentioned would to ve that the r 

retired fighting in such good order th they carried off 

wounded and left no prisoners in the hands of the Pruss ians, \s 


for the affair at Epinsay, it was clearly nothing but an unimpor- 
tant skirmish affair. ‘ 


MISCELLANEOUS WAR NE‘ 


Nothing whatever has occurred before Varis, the forts even 
being Jess active than ususl. 
It is reported that there has been a sharp ¢ t between 


the advanced portion of the Prussians 1nd tl 
assisted by some French cavalry, near Boibec, in which the French 
entirely defeated the enemy. It appears that the Germans are 
again advancing towards Havre, but in greater force than before, 
No fear, however, is entertained at Havre, as the works are good, 
and the place cannot be taken by sudden assault. ; 

There have been two contradictory telegrams about Garibaldi. 
One asserted that he had gained successes at Nuits, Autun, 21 
Beaune; the other contradicted the report. We have now re- 
ceived a telegram, dated Carlsruhe, Dec. 19, evening, which say 
that General Glumer, with two brigades of Baden troops, marched 
(apparently on the 15th) a ist Nuits, which was strongly o« 
pied by the French. A serious engagement, terminating in the 
| storming of the railway station and town, ensued, It is asserted 
| that the enemy withdrew at nightfall, and no mention is made of 
| his loss, so the Germans apparently had no great trimmp! to 
boast of. The Germans lost 300 men killed and wounded, Nuits 
is between Dijon and Beaune. The force engaged was probably 
a portion of Garibaldi’s command, ; 

It is announced from Bordeaux that a commission of inquiry is 
forthwith to mect in that city to investigate the circumstinces 
connected with the surrender of Strasbourg and Metz. 

The bombardment of Belfort is being carried on vigorously, 
After the completion of the third parallel a considerable portion 
of the Faubourg de France was Lurned down, 


-‘Tireurs, 


} 
a 


TRE PROPOSED CONFERENCE. 


Tur Berlin papers publish the following despatch addressed hy 
Count Bismarck to Count Bernstorff, the North German Amb: 
sador in London :— 


* Versailles, Dec, 3, 1870. 
“I have communicated to your Excellency, by my telegram of 
the 26th ult., the invitation which I had on the same date addressed 
by telegraph to the Courts of Vienna, Constantinople, Florence, 


| and St. Petersburg, requesting them to empower their representa- 
1 I I 


tives in London to assemble at a conference with the representa- 
tives of the Powers which signed the Paris Treaty of Peace of 
March 30, 1856, for the purpose of considering the questions con- 
nected with the declaration made by the Russian Imperial Cabinet 
in its circular of Oct 19 (31). ‘This invitation was issued after the 
Cabinet of Great Britain had assured me, through Mr. Odo 
Russell, of its concurrence, and after I had reason to believe 
that the Cabinet of St. Petersburg was also prepared to accept 
it. L can now make to your Excellency the subjoined com- 
munication respecting the reception of our proposal by the various 


Cabinets. The King’s Ambassador at St. Petersburg was in a 
position, on Nov. 27, to announce by telegraph the accept- 
ance of the invitation by the Imperial Russian Cabinet. 


The Italian Government, on Nov. 28, authorised his Majesty's 
Ambassador at Florence to express their readiness to take part in 
the conference inLondon. On Dec. 1 the Grand Vizier announced 
to our Ambassador at Constantinople that the Turkish Ambas- 
sador in London was already in possession of telegraphic instruc- 
tions as to the adhesion of the Porte to the conference in London. 
On the 2nd inst. the Austro-Hungarian Chancellor, who was at 
the moment in Pesth, gave information to our Ambassador at 
Vienna that the Government concurred with England on the 
Conference question. I beg your Excellency to inform the 
British Secretary of State for Foreign Affairs of these intimations, 
and to express to him our satisfaction at the unanimous accept- 
ance of the proposal for a conference, which I may 1 gard as 
settled. Your Excellency will also express to him an expectation 
that the Cabinet of Great Britain, at whose seat the conference 
will assemble, will now take in hand the further m: iagement of 
the matter, and, naming a day for the opening, will invite the 
representatives of the Powers to the meeting. 


“Von BISMARCK.” 


Tur CHANNEL ISLANDS and the United Kingdom direct submarine 
cable was opened on Wednesday. 


MR. BRIGHT.—Mr. Bright has resigned. The wish of Mr. Gladstone 
and of his other collengues, warmly expressed from time to time, we have 
authority to state, alone withheld the late President of the urd of Trade, 
np to the present date, from a step which, in hi dgment, was and fs still 
neces ary for the complete recovery of his health. It ia on all grounds, 
whether of foreign or of domestic policy, a matter of stnccre regret to 


Mr. Bright to sever the official tie between himself and the Administration. 


INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITION OF 1871.—The gallerics of the Royal 
Albert Hall, which are to be nsed for the display of architectural drawings 
and models in the forthcoming International Exhibition of 1871, are 
approaching completion. Architects have been invited to inspect the hall, 
and to see the galleries appropriated to their rks, on Wednesday, Dec. 21, 
at 11.30 a.m, Some trials of the acoustic properties of the building will be 
made between 12 and 12.30, 


SMALLPOX IN THE METROPOLIS.—At & meeting of tt 
Asylum's District Board, Jast Sat urday, it was stated that 
temporary bospital was quite full, and that 
in the metropolis. Both from the north anc 
accounts of the insufficiency of hospital accommodation, The managers 
promised that every etYort should be made to meet the existing want. Ata 
meeting of the Association of Medical Officers of Health, on the same day, 
the importance of energetic action in endeavouring to check the progress 
of this shocking disease was generally pointed out. 


NAVAL ARCHITECTURE.—The Committee just appointed to consider the 
recent designs of her Majesty’s ships, and to advise the Admiralty “* whether, 
with reference to the prerent state of the ecience ¢ f naval architecture and 
the requirements of naval warfare, the principles which should regulate 
the form and type of war-ships to be built for thiscountry are fully satistled 


1e Metropolitan 
the Hampstead 


i east of London there were 


by these designs, and by the improvements recommended in them, or 
whether any further modifications are desirable,” will consist of the foilow- 
ing members :—Lord Dufferin, chairman ; Sir William Thomson 
Admire] George Elliot, Rear Admiral Ryder, Rear Admiral Horn 
Admiral William Hovston Stewart, C.B.; the Rev. Dr. W 
president of the Society of Naval Architects); Pr 
(member of the connejl of the Society of N aval Archi 
F.R.S.; Captain Hood, B.N.; Captain Goodenou 
| Rendel; Mr, Peter Denny; Mr. G. B. Bidder, C. 
(vice-prerident of the Soctety of Naval Architects) ; 
Pasley, R.E., secretary. 
LANDSLIP AT WHITRY. 
Whitby, on Thnrsday morning week 
property. Fortunately, warning Ww 
onder the cliff, or to such of themas had 
of ceilings and walle, that some serions 
shout eleven o'clock the previous night, and doubtless Jed to the saving of 
whatever property was movable, and preve nted loss of life. The alarm 


—A landslip which occurred in the Bast Cliff, 
,has cansed a great des ruction of 
given to the residents in the honses 
not retired to bed, by the cracking 
event was happening. This was 


epread from house to house, and by mx mlight the people set abont remov- 
ing their property. The land upon which the honges were built had burst 
at the bottem and stipped away to the harbour, while part of the church- 
yard and field above also came down to the extent of a quarter of an acre, 
and pressed on the honees in the rear, twisting, destroying, or various! 
breaking them in. The mass wes int tion all Thureday, and large fissure 
give indication of still further destruction. The f betwern the chureh- 
yard and the cliff end bas fallin considerably. The extent of demage can- 
not be fixed, snd it seems probable that more destruction imm 
The footpath end rail on the top of the cliff were yesterday sett 
and were said to be 20ft, below their former p sition. The pipe 
mannfactory of Mr. Herland and his bouse are in ruins, About a doz 
other houses are so far destroyed as to be untenartable, The Sp» Indder, 
which gave access to the East Pier, now stands bolt upright. It is eighty- 
hree years since a similar disaster occurred 


emallpox was still on the increase | 


| wi 


103 


‘I Nowing letter has been sent by Mr. Gladstone to Sir 
William Carrol, late Lord Mayor of Dublin, whose name was the 
fir attached to a very munerously signed petition pre- 

n » the Prime Minister by Mr. M‘Carthy Downing, M.P. : 

Aa Downing-street, Dee, 16, S70. 

H Ti to inform yon that } Mi &s Goverriment bave 
enre lered the case of the convicts n¢ heir 
te ( r trcaso nd tr ( and that they h nmended to 
the n the exercise t Royal cler far ns it 
jac tible with the ¢ f trat t } : 
vi pati with t o aq nad oder iz 

Chey will, th refore, be discharged, upon the condition of not remaining 

1, Nor returning to, United Kingdom. 


here prisoners ( 


or by 


most justly ¢ 


‘ t mndemned for participation, eithe 
y open vi wonce, in a conspiracy which, if in any degree suc- 
1 ud have filled Ireland wita misery and bloodshed; and the 
iples of justice which dictated their sentences would amply 
; . prolongation of their imprisonment, if the public security 
tb 
li is this last question, therefore, which has formed the subject of careful 
examination by her Majesty’s Government, and they have been able to come 
to the conclusion that, under the existing circumstances of the country, the 
veleace of the prisoners, guarded by the condition which I have stated, will 
be perfectly compatible with the paramount interests of public safety ; 


Bulls being so, will tend to strengthen the cause of peace and loyalty in 
reland,. : : 


zame 
mM 
deman 


happily appears to be a concurrence of circumstances favourable 
ch an exercise of the Royal prerogative of mercy 

Ircland is at present remarkably prosperous, and generally free from 
turbulence or disorder, Its quiet condition shows a most marked improve- 
ment npon that which prevailed a year ago. Since that time Parliament 


has again proved, az it had done in the previous Session, its readiness to 
contr e most diffi t s of Irish legislation, with a view to 
incere reforms and effectu iedies, while it has not failed to maintain 
the ority of the law by 
the I Government, : 

th things have swelled the numbers and strengthened the hands of that 
gre at body of men of all parties and creeds representing the property, in- 
tellis end religion of Ireland whic on the side of order snd 
loya ile they have weakened the powers of disaffection and revolution. 


earnest desir 


7 >of her Majesty’s Ministers is tu act in all things so as 
to favour the advance of this healing proces, and it is because they 
belicve that the release of the convicts nov suffering under sentences of 
risonment for treason and treason-felony will assist in this work that 
they have arrived at theit present decision, 

Phat dec they are well aware, is In accordance with strong opinions 
and compas te feclings very widely prevalent in Ireland, but, happily, 
not displaying themselves in any popular agitation or any turbulent 
demands, fuch as would render compliance inconsistent with the due au- 
thority of Government, or afford to the evil-disposed an excuse, of which 
there c t now be a shadow, to misrepresent an act which is one of pure 
clemency on the part of the Queen.—I have the honour to be, Gentlemen, 
your very faithful servant, W. E. GLADSTONE, 


A “Lo 


RY FEVER” has broken out in Jersey. The law of the island 
prohib 


otteries, but like many of the insular enactments this law is put 
in force for the term of three years only, and requires to be renewed on its 
expiration. It lapsed on the 2st ult., and having not yet been renewed, 
aivantage has been taken of the circumstance by enterprising individuals, 
and the islend is flooded with these gambiing speculations, which are being 
hurrie? on before the re-enactment of the law, which cannot take place for 
a few days. 


STORMS AND SHIPWRECKS.—Severe weather has recently been expe- 
rienced on our coasts, and, as ueual, the gallant life-boat men have been 
doing good work in saving scores of poor fellows from an inevitable death. 
The Porthcawl life-boat of the Nations! Life-Boat Institution was the 
means of rescuing the crew of threemen from the wreck of the pilot cutter 
Disher, of Cardiff. They had vainly endeavoured to escape to shore by 
meana of an extemporised raft; and the master said atterwards that, 
had they been left ten minutes longer, they must have been drowned. 
The Manchester life-boat, named the Two Sisters, stationed at Ramsay, also 
auved the crew of three men from the smack Pearl, of that port, shortly 
before that vessel became a total wreck, ‘The institution’s Mincing-lane 
life-boat at Montrose, N.B., brought ashore in safety twenty-four men 
belonging to some fishing-boats which were wrecked on that coast ; and the 
St. Andrew's life-boat helped to bring into harbour nine fishing-boats and 
their crews, they being in great danger, a very heavy sea suddenly over- 
taking them. 


THE CUMULATIVE VOTE AND THE SCHOOL BOARDS,—While Mr. Dudley 
Baxter has been exposing the action of the cumulative vote in defeatin g 
real majorities in some London boroughs, the Rev. H. W, Crosskey, of Bir- 
mingham, has supplied a very strony illustration of its disfranchising ope- 
ration in that important constituency. Birmingham had fifteen members 
to elect on its school board, and consequently every elector had fifteen votes. 
The result of this arrangemeut was most instructive, The candidate who 
had the fewest voters of all the candidates returned had tho most votes. 
Fifteen Liberals stood; the lowest of them received the votes of 12,284 
electors, but only eix of them were elected. The Roman Cathelic can- 
didate, who was at the hoad of the poll, received the votes of only 
3171 electors; while of the remaining eight who were returned, not 
one polled within a thousand of: the number of voters who polled 
for the lowest of the rejected Liberal candidates. The vast Liberal 
majority got in only six members out of fifteen, and various minorities 
carried in nine members—so that Mr, Crosskey says ‘six of the successful 
candidates are actually beaten by the unsuccessful candidates by upwards of 
fifty per cent of actual voters. It is needless to comment on theee facts, 
The cumulative vote operates todisfranchise majorities and togive minorities 
power not in proportion to their numbers but in proportion to their 
organisation, It is apparently an expedient which succeeds just to the 
degree to which the sectarianism is thorough andcomplete. Three thousand 
Birmingham voters beat fourteen thousand by the simple process of caring 
only to get a sectarian representative on the board, and therefore giving 
him fifteen votes apiece, Is this what is meant by the representation of 
minorities? If so, is such representation real or factitious ?—Daily News. 


Tun LATE RAILWAY DISASTERS.—The Corener's jury has returned the 
following verdict in the care of the collision at Harrow on Nov. 26:—‘* We 
find that James Wilson Jeffryes did die from the mortal effects of injuries 
received at Harrow on the London and North-Western Railway ; that the 
said injuries were caused by a collision between the five p.m. express-train 
from Buston and a truck-train preceding it, with orders to shunt at 
Harrow, but which was not on tke siding in the time allotted in conse- 
quence of the breaking of a coupling of one of the waggons ; that the said 
collision was caused by neglect of danger signals on the part of William 
Shelvey, the driver of the pilot engine of the express 5 and that the pre- 
cautions directed by the company’s rules {n the case of foggy weather were 
not complied with in this case, That the train was not protected by fog 
sigoals nt Wembley at all, nor at Harrow, until it was too late to prevent 
collision. We think that Charles Robinson, the signalman at Wembley cut- 
ting, is deserving of censure for not using fog signals, We believe that the 
safety of the public will not be secured until it is enacted that goods and 
passenger trains shall not run on the same metals, when the traffic is so 
extensive as on the London and North-Western Railway in the neighbour- 
hood of the metropolis. We further think that in all cases the absolute 
block system should be rigidly enforced, and that the hours of work of the 
signalmen are excessive, and shovld be reduced.” A similar verdict was 
recorded in each of the otber cases of death, with the exception of William 
Shelvey, who was declared to have caus d his own death in the manner 
deacribed,—In the case of the catastrophe near Barnsley, the Coroner's jury 
haa made the aubjoined deliverance :—** We are of opinion that William 
Allerton and othera have come to their deaths by collision caused by the 
breaking away of a goods-train from Barneley station; that such goods- 
train broke away owing to the guard, John liathershaw, not having pro- 

y spragged the waggons and to improper shunting. Also, we are of 
oy n that the company, in all inclines where goods have to be shuntet 
to form a train, should provide catch-points immediately below the siding. 
In answer to the Coroner, the foreman eaid their opinion was that Juhn 
Hathershaw was guilty of manslaughter. Hatherrhaw was then com- 
mitted for trial, bail being accepted. Another of the persons injured by 
the collision at Barnsley, George Gregory, a coal-miner, aged twenty-one 7 
died last Saturday. At the inquest one of the witnesses, a collier named 
Barber, eaid:—*I was with others at & celebration tea party on Monday 
evening at the Cross Keys Inn, Having heard from the landlord that acol- 
lision had just occurred, I at once ran to the station, which was only a few 
yards off. On going round to the broken carriages I he ard a child 
ery ; I knels down and felt under the broken framework of » car- 
riage for it, and, after a short time, I felt ita face, which was covered 
with and gravel. I got it ont and handed it over to & 
man. A rard or two farther on I he ard the mother of the child ery out. 
She was ly inder the broken carriage. I rescued her, and then goin 
about four or five yards tow ards the engine I found Gregory under another 
pinned down by a# bre ken le to the ground. A pair of scre 
nea after a good deal of exertion the axle was ‘ prised 1 


snow 


e got, 


ed was got out, it took nearly twenty minutes to relens¢ Re, 
ring, stetion-master at the A Isley station, said that there was ho 
con nm from Ardsley to any other station, whilst tt 
nal-# about S00 yards distant. Had the train 


Vombwell, two mile 
Information from his « 
of a messenger 


would have been at 
thet ident occurred, 
areet one conld only be seat by meur 


Barnsley t 
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iHE SEASON AND ITS QUESTIONS. 
Wuar are the questions of the Season? Of one thing 
jhere is no doubt whatever—namely, that though we should 
| desire to avoid the insincere use of customary forms, 
jristmip is a the at which we may justly take occasion to 
ymind ourselves and cach other that, in New Testament 
}mguage, “we, being many, are members of one body ;"" and 
at fighting, trading, and social order do not make up a life 


which by itself would be worth living, or, indeed, capable of 


being lived. We cannot, at our present distance from the 


millennium, get along without ceremonies and reminders ; 


and the Christmas festivity, after all deductions, has 
been an institution without which, so far as we can 
ce, the world would have been a great deal worse 
than it is. And who cowd wish that? | Whatever 


vod things, in all kinds, reckoning from above, and trom 
below too, belong to Christmas, we heartily wish all friends 
who may read these lines. Nor do we at all quarrel with 
the cating-and-drinking view of the season, Tating and 
drinking constitute the simplest of pleasures, and the one 
which can most readily be made social. Even an idiot wider- 
stands a plum-pudding, and the eleven garotters who a few 
weeks ago were thrashed for their own good and ours (at 
least, that was the intention) can scarcely fail to perceive 
over to-morrow’s dinner that there are people in the world 
who wish well to them, and to each other. This is some- 
thing; though it is little enough, considering the immense 
significance attached to the occasion. 

Great changes have come over the understood scope of the 
festival, and yet it is incalculably more observed than ever it 
was. Jor the nnmensely greater prominence of the children 
in the modern celebrations of the day we are largely in- 
dcbted to German influence, and not without some obliga- 
tions to the late Prince Albert, Besides this, the religious 
character of the feast has, in spite of all appearances or 
pretences to the contrary, largely died away ; what remains 
of it among “the masses”’ is of no such significance as 
would need to deicr any clever enthusiast who thought 
proper from attempting to reintroduce Thor-worship or 
Druidism, human sacrifices and all, The masses, call 
them by what name you will, are fatalists and idolators all 
the world over; teachable by, but not without, a free use of 
such influences as induced Roman ladies to change a certain 
pagan amulet for the Cross, or the Scandinavians to 
“ yre-christen,”’ so to speak, the helve of Thor’s mallet, the 
sign they had used in water on naming a child by the name 
of the Founder of Christianity. Mormonism is paganism of 
the grossest kind; yet it is found easy to make Mormonites. 
The religion of Plato, or of Gisli the Soursop, was worth 
a thousand of ‘iat creed. You can hardly read of Freya, 
with one hand on the house-mill and the corn-flower in her 
hair, without almost believing in her; and others besides 
Keats, Schiller, and Myr, Disraeli’s Tfancred have cried, 
* Angels watch over me, or my brain will turn!"’ as they 
have contemplated the fair forms of the beautiful mythology 
of Greece. But who can believe in fat Joe Smith, the 
Golden Plates, and in a supreme being who eats his dinner 
as we shall to-morrow? The answer is before us. It is easy, 
even for a stupid, ignorant, and unskilful propagandist, to 
make people by scores of thousands believe in Joe 
Smith. In fact, if you give the masses plenty to cat 
and drink, they are like Theodore Hook, who, when he was 
asked if he would subscribe to the Thirty-nine Articles, said, 
“Oh, yes; forty, if you like.” In what sense the majority of 
“the masses’’ can truly be called Christians, wherever 
they may worship or whatever name they may be known by, 
is a profoundly difficult question. 

Nor is this all. It has been over and over again main- 
tained of late years by devout and learned men that, if the 
Apostles were to rise from the dead, and, all difficulties of 
language being surmounted, to walk into our churches 
and chapels and hear the sermons, they would not have 
the remotest idea of the religion of the preachers ; so 
wildly would they find their own teaching travestied by the 
ingenious efforts of successive generations of theologians. 
But “the masses” and the middle classes who go to church 
and chapel form the bulk of the population of Europe and 
America ; and if all this is even a remote approximation to 
the truth, what a picture does it make! 

Nor is this all. The Christian and Hebrew records are 
being subjected—and that at the hands of accredited and 
authorised scholars in the English Church—to a revision 
from which the English Version will emerge a book very 
different from what it now is. When we were a boy, 
though Porson and the best scholars treated with scorn 
the “three witnesses"? text, it was almost “infidelity” 
for most people to doubt its authenticity. Now, it is 
gone like a summer's cloud—not a Greek scholar in the 
world, orthodox or heretic, could stand up to defend it 
without getting “dunce” chalked on his back. It will 
hever appear in a revised English Bible. Nor will the 


doxology at the end of the Lord’s Prayer. That, also, is 
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gone for ever. It is not twenty ye 
miinist r was nearly driven into a lunatie asylum, and was 
quite driven out of his senses for a time, by the persecution 
Which followed upon his « xpressing in private his doubts of 
the authenticity of a certain portion of the New Testament. 
sretty much at one about the 
mutter; but it was almost as muchasa clergyman’s lite was 
worth to hint a doubt. But e! Why, that also is gone. 
And, if we st »p short in speaking of tle adanitted chan s 
in what was but yesterday supposed essential to Chri tianity, 
itis not for want of naterial, but from oxcess of it. And 
yet, do the great truths upon whieh the duty of love to God 
and love to rian vv pore timed loss firm to-day, or move tir, 
than ihey did in the d ys when there we re plenty of so-called 
* Christians” fa Maglind who would have burnt Porson if 
they could? ‘Phi tion will receive a practical answer 
to-morrow in millions of happy homes, and all through the 
season in countless deeds of ¢ livi 
faith, 
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SAYINGS AND DOINGS. 


HER MAJesty, accompanied by Princesses Louise an! 


' » and 
Prince Leopold, left Windsor Castle, on Monday, for Osboru , to pass 
the Christmas holidays, 

TUE PRINCE OF WALES has kindly stated that “it will afford him 


great satisfaction to preside at the aniversary festival of the Karlswood 


Asylum for Idiots, in the ensuing year.” 


Tuk KING OF PRUSSIA received the deputation who came to Versailles 
to offer him ihe Imperial Crown on Sunday. There was a large assemblage 
of Princes and Generals. The King is said to have been much moved, ts 
also were all present. Afterwards the deputation were reccived by the 
Crown Prince, ‘There was a Royal banquet at night. 


THB DvC DE GRAMMONT has arrived at St, Petersburg, where he intends 
to remain for the present, 


MR. Krk, M.P. for Newry, died, on Monday morning, at his residence, 
Anna Vale, in the county of Armagh. Mr. Kirk has been for some time in 
delicate health. He represented Newry from 1852 to 185, being the only 
Presbyterian returned by an Irish constituency. He was again returned at 
last general election, having polled eight votes more than his Conservative 
opponent, Viscount Newry, 


MADAME CELESTE has retired from the stage, after having spent nearly 
forty years in ministering to the amusement of the public, She made her 
final appearance atthe Adelphi on Saturday evening, and received a hearty 
greeting from a large and brilliant audience, 

HER MAJESTY's SHIP PSYCHE, with the eclipse expedition on board, 
has struck on a sunken rock near Catania, All hands were saved, as well 
as the scientific instruments, aud the captain telegraphed to Malta for 
acsistance, 

TUE NATIONAL REVENUE from April 1 to Dee, 17, amounted to 
£44,184,053, as compared with £48,841,038 in the corresponding period of 
last year, The expenditure has amounted to £46,445,455, The bulance in 
the Bank of England on Saturday last was £3,562,203, 


THE City COMMISSIONERS OF SEWERS, on Tuesday, resolved to spend 
£20,000 in opening for carriage traffle the roadway on the northern side of 
St. Paul's Cathedral, and in throwing into the public way a large space of 
ground af the western end of the building, now the property of the Dean 
and Chapter, 


Timk PANTOMIME AT THE CRYSTAL PALACK this Christmas has been 
written by Mr, Farnie, and illustrates the voyages of Gulliver to Liliput 
and Brobdingnag. Miss Caroline Parkes will be Gulliver, Master Perey 
Koselle Kmperor of Liliput, and the other principal characters will be 
played by Messrs, Friend, Yarnold, &c. The Liliputians will be represented 
by 150 children. The ballet will number one hundred. The pantomime 
was produced, under Mr, E, T, Smith's directicn, on Wednesday last, and 
continued daily, 


Mk. ROSE, jun., a farmer, living at Begbroke, near Oxford, was thrown 
from his horse while following the Heythrop hounds, last Saturday, and 
dislocated his neck, He died immediately. 


FATHER HYACINTHE delivered, in French, an address on France and 
Germany, at the Queen's Concert Rooms, Hanover-square, on Tuesday 
afternoon, The proceeds of the lecture, which was listened to with deep 
attention by a crowded auditory, will be devoted to the fund for the relief 
of the French peasantry. 

A DEMONSTRATION OF SYMPATHY WITH THE FRENCU REPUBLIC took 
place in Tratalgar-square on Monday afternoon, 


TWO DEMOCKATIC MEMBERS OF THE NORTH GERMAN PARLIAMENT, 
Herren Lebel and Licbknecht, and another gentleman, Herr Hepner, have 
been arrested at Licpsic on a charge of high treason, 


MR. FRANCIS G. FAITUFULL, M.A., of the War Oflice, private secre- 
tary to Lord Northbrook, and late assistant private secretury to Sir John 
Pakingtcn, has been appvinted clerk to the Worshipful Company of Mer- 
chant Taylors, vice Fisher, resigned. Mr. T. Digby Pigott has been 
appointed private secretary to Lord Northbrook in succession to Mr, 
Faithfull. 

A GREAT PROTESTANT MEETING is to be held in London next moath to 
consider what steps should be taken with respect to the declaration of prin- 
ciples by her Majesty’s Government in reference to our assumed national 


obligations to the Pope, as indicated in the recent letter from Mr, Gladstone 
to Mr. Dease, M.P. 


SHORTLY AFTER THE ASSEMBLING OF PARLIAMENT, on Feb, 7, im- 
portant estimates will be submitted for the approval of the House of Com- 
mons, With the object of increasing the efficiency of the naval and military 
forces of the country, 


A WIbowW, named Stevenson, residing in St. Gregory’s, Norwich, has 
attained her 101st year. She has a daughter seventy-seven years of age. 
This daughter is a widow, having lost three husbands. She is, however, 
about to marry again. 


A FELLOW was brought before one of the police justices recently, 
charged with being intoxicated, ‘ Well, why did you getdrunk?” ‘See 
here,’’ was the reply, uttered in a hiccough and accent of a drunken man; 
* What did you give license for?” 


LARGE QUANTITIES OF FLOUR are now exported from Southampton to 
France. Quantities of pickaxes and shovels for military purposes have also 
been exported to the same country from the above-named port during the 
past week, The I’rench egg and poultry vessels from Normandy take in 
considerable stores of coffee, sugar, &c., at Southampton. 


THE GERMAN AUTHORITIES have established seventy-four post-offices 
in Alsace since Oct. 1. In thirty-four other places where French offices 
formerly existed itis at present impossible or unadvisable to open any, 
Theee establishments employ $87 North German, 17 Bavarian, 9 Wurtemberg, 
und 8 Baden officials, 25 assistants, 58 persons formerly French letter- 
carriers, and 208 country postmen. 


TUREE MORE DEATHS have resulted from the explosion in the cartridge 
factory of Messrs. Ludlow at Witton. Altogether seventeen were killed on 
the spot, and twenty-four died in the hospital. The funeral of one of the 
victims was attended by a great number of persons, 


“ You can do anything if you have patience,” said an old uncle, who had 
made a fortune, to his nephew, who had nearly spent one, “ Water may 
be carried in a sieve if you only wait.” ‘* How long ?”’ asked the petulant 
young spendthrift, who was impatient for the old man’s death, “ Till it 
freezes,’ was the cold reply. 


Mn. GEORGE ANDERSON, M.P., a8 arbiter between the Scotch puddlers 
and their employers, has given his final award. He adheres to that for- 
merly issued, to the « ffect that the puddlers should receive an advance of 
6d. per ton, and that the masters are entitled to a like reduction on all such 
“doubling” as has been paid for at the rate of Is. extra. A similar 
dispute in the North of England trade has also been settled by arbitration. 


THE MEMBERS OF THE ROYAL COLLEGE OF SURGEONS OF EDIN- 
BURGH, at a meeting held on Monday, resolved by a large majority to dis- 
countenance mixed claszes for the study of medicine. 


THE CHIEF CORNER-STONE of the new General Post Office, at the corner 
of Newgate-street and St. Martin’s-le-Grand, was laid, on the 16th inst., 
by the first Commissioner of Works. The building will have a total frontage 
of 430 feet, and its estimated cost is £129,700. 


A New Socrery called the “Indian Reform Association” has been 
formed in India under the auspices of Baboo Keshub Chander Sen, having 
for it~ object—1s', female improvement; 2nd, temperance ; 3rd, charity ; 
4th, cheap literature to the poor ; 5th, education for the working classes 
and industrial schools. Persons of every creed and colour are invited to co- 
operate in furthering the interests of the association, 
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MUSIC. 


Art Christmas time concert-givers take a holiday, as well as con- 
cert-goers, and: musical entertainments durine the present week 
have been “conspicuous by their absence,” But, apart from 
Une great winter festival, a reaction have come after the 
exertious im connection with the recent Beethoven centenary 
exertions honourable to those who made them, though exhaustive 
to the music-lovin: public. We must glance briefly at wiat was 
done, On Friday week, the eve of the great master's hundredth 
Dirthday, his Massin Cand * Mount of Olives’ were given in Exeter 
Hall by the Sacred Harmonic Society, wider Sir M. Costa's direcs 
tion. These works are t uirly representative of Bo ethoven’s power in 
concerted music; the first e peckully being distinguished for charm 
of treatment wud varied effects. Inthe “ Mount of Olives” greater 
prominen given to the orchestra; and the goneral handling: of 
the subject i tov operatic in style for English taste; nevertheless, 
the work is emphatic ally one to be heard by real amateurs with 
iuterest and pleasure. ‘The performance of both was more than 
respectable, though the soluists—Madame Sinico, Mdlle. Drasdil, 
Mr. Righy, and Mr, Lewis 'Thomas—were not faultless as a body, 
the ladics wanting greater knowledge of the work they had to do, 
Last Saturday, the actual birthday, there were three performances 
of Beethoven's music, the first at St. James's Hall, under Mr. 
Chappell's auspices, when a selection of the master’s chamber 
music was given, The programme included the third and last 
of the great Rasoumowsky quartets; a pianoforte sonata, played 
by Mr. Charles Hallé, and other compositions of special 
luterest, While this was going on, a crowded audience 
listened at the Crystal Palace to the Choral Symphony, the 
Choral Fantasia, the overture to “ Prometheus,’’ and a host of 
smaller pieces, among which were the “Thirty-two Variations 
on an Original Theme,’ played to perfection, as was the 
solo of the Choral Fantasia, by Madame Arabella Goddard ; 
** Adelaide,’’ sung in Mr. Vernon Rizby's best manner to Madame 
Goddard's accompaniment ; and * Keunst du das Land,’’ given 
in most artistic fashion by Herr Stockhausen, The Choral 
Symphony was played by Mr. Mann's orchestra so as to defy 
criticism, and only when the voice: yed to render Beethoven's 
most unvocal music were shortcomings perceptible. But, faults 
notwithstanding, the performance was highly creditable; and it 
may be said of the entire concert that it proved worthy of the 


occasion, and did fitting honour to the master whose birth it 
celebrated, Last Saturday evening Mr. Mapleson opened the 


doors of Covent Garden Theatre for a special representation 
of ‘Videlio,"’ bringing his company to London on purpose. 
Ile was rewarded by a very full attendance; the audience, in 
turn, being rewarded by a performance in many respects excel- 
lent. Mdlle, Titiens was superb as Leonora, and never imper- 
sonated that great character with more power and truth. She 
was applauded enthusiastically after each act, and several times 
called before the curtain, Madame Sinico (Marcellina), Signor 
Voli (Rocco), Signor Gardoni (Florestan), and Signor Rinaldini 
(Jacquine) were more or less good; but Signor Caravoglia 
(Pizarro) acted and sang in a manner barely tolerable. His 
notions of the villain of Beethoven's opera and of Beethoven's 
music may be consistent, but are certainly far from truthful. 
The orchestra did well, under Signor Arditi’s direction; and a 
good orchestra, like charity, atones for a multitude of sins. 
NEW MUSIO, 

Aria, Larghetlo, Gavotta, and Corrente, from Martinis Sonatas 

for Pianoforte. Revised by Carl Banck. London: Duff and 

Stewart. 


Admirers of the old school of music will welcome this reprint, 
since it places in their hands some of Padre Martini’s choicest 
movements. The aria is a gem of the quaintest beauty; the 
larghetto displays much of the composer's ingenuity, being written 
in three real parts, each a melody in itself; and every way worthy 
of these are the gavotta and corrente. As examples of a style now 
superseded, but which gave more scope forthe exhibition of genuine 
attainments than that now in vogue, these selections have an 
interest which should recommend them to the notice of every 
amateur, 


Palestine. Grand March for the Pianoforte. By E. L. Hie. 
London; Dutt and Stewart. 

The form of this march is not new, keeping as it does to the 
classical model adopted, if not invented, by Mendelssohn—viz., a 
bold and animated movement, followed by one in decided con- 
trast, and winding up with a return to the first theme. Mr. Hime 
has written with effect throughout; his subjects are treated with 
facility and good taste, and the interest of the music never flags. 
Among works of its kind, this pianoforte march deserves a pro- 
minent place. 


The March by Night. Yor the Piano. By W. H. Houmes. 
London; Duff and Stewart. 

A movement of the simplest character, with occasional trumpet 
passages and drum-rolls, suggestive, we presume, of military 
operations. As a piece for children it may be found interesting. 
Weep Not, Grieve Not. Song. Poetry by ELEoNAKA E. HERVEY ; 

the Music by BeerTHoyen. London: Duff and Stewart. 

It can hardly be necessary to state that the words “music by 
Beethoven’ in the above title simply mean that a melody of the 
great master has been adapted to Eleonara E, Hervey’s words, 
with accompaniments, &c., by the adapter. Every one will recog- 
nise the beautiful theme thus made to do unwonted duty, and 
not afew will be glad to have it in company with appropriate and 
touching verses. ‘The melody has been tenderly treated, for which 
reason those who object to tampering with Beethoven may approach 
the song without fear of receiving offence, 


My Lost Darling, Vixrornta Gasrie., Transcription for the 
Piano by E. L. Hime. London: Duff and Stewart. 

The melody of Miss Gabriel's song is here treated in the approved 
style of transcribers—that is to say, with abundant adornment of 
arpeggios and the like. The executive difficulty of the piece is 
not great; and those who possess the original may be glad to 
have also the transcription. 


Triumphal March, for the Pianoforte. Composed by T, M. 
Mupie. London: Cramer and Co, 

Mr. Mudie is one of our most sterling musicians, for which 
reason we welcome all that comes from his pen. The march 
before us is worthy the earlier achievements of its composer. It 
opens with a spirited yet graceful Tempo di Marcia in B flat 
major; after which comes a charming episode in the sub-domi- 
nant key. The first movement is then resumed, and an appro- 
priate coda ends the work, We approve Mr. Mudie’s Triumphal 
March without reserve. 


Tut Rey. Dr. OcTAVIUS WINSLOW, who has been for many years an 
eminent Dissenting minister at Brighton and elsewhere, was ordained 
priest on Sunday murning by the Bishop of Chichester. 


MORE RAILWAY COLLISIONS.—Last Saturday no less than three railway 
collisions took place near Manchester, on the Lancashire and Yorkshire 
Railway, all more or less attributable to a dense fog prevailing. The first 
occurred at Stone Clough, five miles from Manchester, where the 11.45 
train from Manchester to Southport ran into a coal-train which was shunt- 
ing at the time. The two engines met, and the shock was such as to dis- 
able both and kill one of the drivers. Several passengers sustained per- 
sonal injuries, and were a good deal shaken, but it is believed none were 
seriously hurt. The same morning the 10.55 express-train from Southport 
to Manchester ran into acoal-train at Wigan. We hear of no loss of life, 
but some of the passengers were more or less hurt. At Ashton during the 
same morning a London and North-Western express-train came into col- 
lision with a Lancashire and Yorkshire goods-train. There were no lives 
lost, but we have no particulars as to what personal injuries may have been 
sustained, 
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LLLUSTRALED iiMES 


One would suppose from this 


THE FIRST KISS UNDER THE MISTLETOE. | unite to tre soa Sari foe with a stat of 
i nthesight of | that Sir EF. hapmianm ane olone rvolse a st 
Au! there lies a world of wonderius « cture in the sight of | Uiat J mini site ee lage Bons : Bi 
that soft, rosy little creature, that 1 ! ted bundle of unmies ; enemect \ abou to y ae . i a eetee 
velope tions, now brought into be solemury eu i in ; ee wd. ot : ai : 
the mystic branch! In five years’ time will be n sweet, | on the 4 a a f Lond Bi es 
pettish consciousness of ki sing, a Charming nest ing 0! the litte ehern an BLO ‘ : A x. 
curly head ag: t loved bosoms; @ bright, frank, confident 1 n | With a view to de ew ip oT 
of the soundit ute to those who are best loved, Yet another | ou the aout ra. sl exte udin . . 
five years, and there will be visible the awakening coyness of N.W . to Maidstone a t h oe: irae mh ihe ee 
maiden modesty with regard to the too wbrupt advances of youth- | 6 1. to the He nd be vutifully colour Wit ‘. aS 
ful admirers—** boys from Tom's school; "’ and in another five, ) Hsuretious ot the oun, A wot d tlh Mere wie 
the mystery of the heart's history will begin its opening chapter, | tinctly indicated—have be A i ceed me et 
not to be concluded until the end of the third volume, when, let | the House of ¢ 10ns Lor il hoe aia vf ae aie 
us hope, ‘they will marry and be happy ever afterwards.” May | the army dad C : nee an i n xtraord tee y oe ts 
the blossoming years bear no trace less innocent than this  tirst | tt edu swar : eye eC by ine fortiticatl a 0 it ee 
innugarn » Chris s bous its dedication to | drawn th tion of all thoughtful profess nen to tl 
solemn Se aeeny ie of the Christmas bough, in its ¢ L to | uel i ba ag hh gc ee 
ci Ala. - J thouglttul sueu, professioual or won-professional, iu urely 
have come to the couclusion that to fortify Loudon as 
THE LOUNGER. Paris is fortified, would be the wildcst folly What 
Joun BUNYAN says, in his quaint way, the Government contemplate I know not He but Ce rtainly 
‘The Christian man is never wholly at his ease; ‘ , it has no thought of making London a “big Scbastopol, 
For when one trouble doth him leave, another doth lin seiz’. Fas the tray aed Necy Gazette recommended, — Indec d, a glance 
And this is true; not, though, alone of Christians but of all | at the bird's-eye view of Sebastopol, an Mr. Kinglake’s book, 
tnen aud of all nations of men. Just as Parliament was about to | proves at once that the writer of this paragraph has bat a very 


break up we had our Belgian difficulty, which, howeve Yr, we 
speedily got quit of. ‘Then, quite lately, the Russian trouble 


came, Which we have not yet cone with; and now comes the 
Luxemburg annoyance. And, pray, where is Luxemh and 


how came England to have anything to do with Luxe nburg F 
Thousands, I venture to say, have asked these questious darit 
the last ten days; pposing that some of my readers may 
be iguorant ou th matters, L will, to the best of my ability, 
answer these querie ; 

Luxemburg is a small territory, bounded by Germany on the 
Jgium on the west, France on the south, whilst on the 


hazy notion of what Sebastopol was before it was destroyed. 


I announced at the close of last Session that Sir Denis le 
Marchant, the Clerk of the House of Commons, was about to 
res Subsequently I announced that he had resigned, and 
that Sir Thomas Erskine May, the First Clerk Assistant, would 
succeed Sir Denis, and hinted that probably Mr. Palgrave, the 
Second Clerk Assistant, would succeed Sir Thomas. I have now 
to announce that Mr. Palgrave has been so promoted. Who is to 
take Mr. Palgrave’s place is not known, 


north Belgium and Germany meet. ‘The size of Luxemburg is 
about half that of Essex, aud the same may be said of the popu- 
lation, which, by my ‘* Gazetteer,’? is about 160,000; whereas 
that of Essex isabout 350,000, But the wealth of Essex is, I should 
say, three times that of Luxemburg, Luxemburg is a Grand 
Duchy, and the King of Holland is its Grand Duke. It is con- 
nected with Kolland ouly as Hanover was with England before 
Queen Victoria ascended the throne of these realms. From the 
death of Queen Aune our Kings were successively Electors, until 
IS1L5, and after that date Kings, of Hanover. But Salic law ruled 
in Hanover; and so, when William LV. died, the crown of Hanover 
went to Ernest, Duke of Cumberland; and thus, as was said, we 
got rid of two nuisances at once, Now there is no King of 
Hanover, Prussia having seized Hanover and made it a member 
of the new German Contederation. 

This is the answer to the first question. 
“ How came England to have anything to do with Luxemburg ¢ 
The tale is soon told. In 1815, Napoleon having been safely 
mewed up in St. Helena, a Congress of notabilities representing the 
great Powers assembled at Vienna to reconstruct Europe, or, as 
soimesaid, todivide the spoil. Amongst other wonderfulthingswhich 
they did, they gave Flanders, or that part of it which we now call 
Belgium, to Holland, and Luxemburg to the King, coustituting him 
Archduke thereof, and Luxemburg a member of the German Cou- 
federation ; and, what is more to our purpose, the great Powers, 
including England, guaranteed by treaty his safe possession both 
of Belgium and his archduchy, It was an ill-sorted union, this 
wedding Belgium to Holland. No sensible man could at the 
time have imagined that it could last long. Nor did it. In 1880 
there was a revolution in France, aud Charles X. had to fly the 
country. Sceing this, it occurred to the Belgians that they could 
get rid of their King ; and straightway, with no great trouble, they 
got rid of him. But, my readers may say, the great Powers 
by the Treaty of Virtma having guaranteed to the King of Holland 
the safe possessin:: ielgium, did they not now come to his help + 
No, they did not. Ou the contrary, a congress of the representa- 
tives ef the great Powers assembled in London acknowledged the 
independence of Belgium; and, when the King of Holland in- 
sisted upon retaining the fortitied town of Antwerp, a French 
army besieged it, took it, and handed it over to Belgium, 
and, further, after much delay and discussion, the great Powers 
split the Grand Duchy of Luxemburg into two pieces, and gave 
one to Belgium; guaranteeing, though, by a treaty settled and 
signed in 1839, the other half tothe Archduke. And now, one 
arrangement more must be noticed, and then we must leap for- 
ward to 1867. The archduchy was, as I have said, a member of 
the old German Confederation, and therefore the fortress of Lux- 
emburg city, one of the strongest in Europe, was to be occupied 
by the troops of the King ef Prussia, the head of said Confedera- 
tion. 

In 1867 this happened. France, alleging that, as the old German 
Confederation had ceased to exist, Prussia had no right to gar- 
rison the fortress of Luxemburg, offered to buy the archduchy of 
the Archduke, and the Archduke had actually agreed to the sale. 
But here Prussia steps in with a veto. Whereupon the Archduke 
(i.e, the King of Holland), seeing that the sale could not be 
effected quietly, withdrew his consent to sell. To this with- 
drawal France made no objection. But was she satisfied to let 
things remain as they were? By no means. The French Government 
alleged that, as the old German Confederation was broken up, 
and all Germany was united, and its military power concentrated 
in the hands of Prussia, the occupation of Luxemburg by 
Prussia would be a dangerous menace to the French frontier, 
and insisted, therefore, that Prussia should withdraw her garrison 
fron Luxemburg. ‘To this demand Prussia gave flat refusal, 
and war seemed to be imminent. But at this critical moment a 
conference was suggested, and ultimately a conference was held, 
and the result was another treaty, signed by the representatives 
of Great Britain, Austria, France, Prussia, and Russia, stipu- 
luting and agreeing that, under the guarantee of the said Powers, 
the Grand Archduchy of Luxemburg shall henceférth form a 
perpetually neutral State ; that it shall be bound to observe the 
same neutrality towards all other States; and that, in conformity 
with these stipulations, the King of Prussia shall withdraw his 
troops; and, lastly, that the fortifications shall be destroyed, and 
that Luxemburg shall be converted into an open city. 

And now what is our position in respect to this guarantee ? 
This question Lord Derby shall answer. He, then Lord Stanley, 
was at the time our Foreign Secretary, and his name stands first 
on the list of names of those who signed the treaty. In a speech 
in which he defended this treaty, delivered in the House of 
Commons on June 14, 1867, he thus explains the gua- 
rautee:—‘‘The guarantee now given is a collective gua- 
rantee. That is an important distinction, It means this— 
that in the event of a violation of neutrality, all the 
Powers who have signed this treaty may be called on for their 
collective action, No one of these Powers is liable to be called 
upon to act singly or separately; it is a case, so to speak, of 
limited liability.””. Thus spake Lord Stanley; and the obvious 
inference is, that it is scarcely possible that we can be legally 
called upon to defend by arms the neutrality of Luxemburg, for 
this reason: if the neutrality of Luxemburg should be infringed, 
it must be by one of the contracting Powers; and in that case 
collective action of all the Powers would be impossible. Lord 
Stanley further enforced this view with emphasis. ‘In such 
case,’’ he said, ‘‘it (the treaty) would give a right to make war; 
but it would not necessarily impose the obligation.”’ 


Now for the second :— 


The Army and Navy Gazette says that ‘the fortification branch 
of the War Office, under Sir F, Chapman and Colonel Jervoise, 
C.B., has been directed to make such a careful survey of 
the hills which inclose the great basin of the Thames in 
which we live that we may have a ready-made pan whereby 
to turn our navvies on to the intrenching of a set of rough field 


THE OCCASIONAL LOUNGER, 

Just permit me to mention the latest novelty in conjuring—the 
trick of the season, asit has been called. This is ‘The Wonderful 
Tub,’’ just produced by the London Stereoscopic Company, which 
in external appearance looks like a miniature wine-barrel, and is 
quite empty; but with it a number of amusing tricks may be 
played, and a vast deal of amusement evoked, For instance, the 
tub may be filled with coins, keys, or other small articles; it is 
then wrapped up in tape and sealed; but the contents can be 
extracted without disturbing either tape or scals. Low this is 
accomplished, of course, I must not explain; but full directions 
are sold with the toy, the price of which, complete, is 5s, 


Paris is the great centre from which were wont to emanate 
those pretty little nicknacks for the toilet that made so prominent 
and pleasing a feature of Christmas gift-giving; but Paris is 
closed to the outer world, and it might have been thought that 
the supply of these articles would this yevr have been cut off. 
Not so, however; for Mr. Eugene Rimmel is still to the fore with a 
handsome variety of new fancy scent crackers, satchets, scent cases 
of diverse sorts, and other things for which he isfumous. Among 
them is ‘an extremely chaste statuette of the Laureate, in the 
pillar or pedestal of which bottles of delicious sceuts are inclosed. 
Altogether, | may say that the patrons of Mr. Rimmel will have 
no occasion to regret the siege of Paris, so far as being able to 
procure Christmas gifts of sweetness and taste is concerned, 


DEAN AND SON'S JUVENILE LITERATURE, 

“Juvenile Literature’’ is not, perhaps, a quite correct 
phrase; ‘* Literature for Juveniles’? would be better; but never 
mind, ’twill serve to convey my meaning. In juvenile literature, 
then, I am somewhat curious, because | always feel a lively in- 
terest in the amusement of the youug folk, especially those of them 
still relegated to the nursery regions, and who have not yet 
attained to the dignity of ‘young gentleman” and “young lady”’ 
hood. I am pleased, consequently, when I can pick up a parcel 
of good books for the nursery, I did so the other day, at 
Messrs. Dean and Son’s warchouse; and 1 want to say a word 
or two about them. These books begin at the beginning, with 
picture A B C's, &c.; but 1 don't mean to speak about them: 
they are much of the usual sort—‘* Over the land and over the sea, 
and how to learn your A b C,’" and that sort of thing. What I 
like best is a series of books with cosmoramic views—‘‘set pieces,” 
as the theatrical people say—skeleton figures in the foreground, 
a stage in the middle, and scenery in the distance. When the 
book is opened, the figures, stage, and scenery stand out from the 
page ; and you have the *‘set piece’? complete. Along with these 
pictures there are short stories, little dramas, and so forth—all 
very amusing for the little ones. I may mention the titles of one 
or two, ‘* From One Side to the Other,"’ by Mrs. Fanny Cousens, 
gives unexpected and funny picture effects. ** The Royal Punch 
and Judy, us played before the Queen,’’ exhibits the whole of that 
ever-popular performance, ‘* Aladdin and the Wonderful Lamp” 
reproduces the Arabian tale in brief, with actors and all com- 
plete. ‘Cosmoramic Pictures’’ is a series of what I may call 
**studies from nature,’ which are sure to please. Along with 
these I have some books of *‘ Little Plays for Little Actors,’ by 
Miss Corner, and illustrated by Harrison Weir, which, however, 
are meant for juveniles who have, in a sense, been emancipated 
from the nursery. Here we have dramatised versions, in the 
form of acting charades, of such old favourites as “Puss in 
Boots,’ “ Whittington and his Cat,’ &. A great fund of 
amusement for holidays and children’s parties muy be extracted 
from Miss Corner’s * Little Plays,” if the little actors have only 
ingenuity enough for the work; and 1 hope most of our young 
friends nowadays possess this requisite. If not, a little judicious 
‘coaching’? by more experienced hands will easily supply 
deticiencies, 


ALLIANCE DRAMATIC CLUB. 

The members of the Alliance Dramatic Club gave an entertain- 
ment at the Cavendish Rooms on Monday evening last. The 
pieces performed were “No, 1 Round the Corner,”’ * Plot and 
Passion,’ and * Kind toa Fault.”” **No,. 1 Round the Corner” 
is an excellent farce; but it requires playing quickly. When the 
performers persistently hum aud ha, it drags dreadfully, 
Neither Mr. 8. Wright as Flipper, nor Mr. E. H. Cuthbert as 
Nobbler, spoke with suflicient rapidity. Have a few more 
rehearsals, gentlemen, and try it again. The best played parts in 
“* Plot and Passion’? were Mr. C. Brown’s M. Desmarets 
and Miss Lizzie Dudley’s Madame de Fontanges, Miss 
Dudley's acting was highly dramatic, Mr. A. West- 
brook as Henri de Neuville was too rough and rapid in 
his love-making: I have no other fault to find with him. Mr 
Haines was the foppish Marquis de Cevennes. When the Marquis 
made his hurried departure from Prague, he forgot to take the 
stick containing the concealed paper with him; yet, when he 
entered Marie de Fontanges’s house in Paris, he carried it in his 
hand. By what means did he regain possession of it? A little 
more care next time, Mr. Haines, if you please! Plot and 
Passion,”’ taken as a whole, was very cleverly acted; and the 
members of the ‘* Alliance’? may remember its performance with 
pride. ‘“* Kind to a Fault”’ I did not see, The odour of uncon- 
sumed gas was so very unpleasant that I was glad to leave; it had 
been escaping all the evening. - 


THE LITERARY LOUNGER. 

The war critics are one and all confessing, what many of us 
suspected long ago, that the French inside Paris can get along 
upon short commons a good deal better than the Germans at first 
fancied. If I were not writing at a distance from books, | would 
quote verbatim instead of roughly a striking passage inM. Ernest 
Legouve’s ‘‘ Histoire Morale des Femmes.’ After notic ing the 
fact that even when they are working as hard as mx h, women 
require much less food, he proceeds to compare the’ French 


works should the Continental fleets and Continental armies 


and Germans in the same particular, and records a case in 


| which the Germans proved to be entirely out in their reckonir 
of what his countrymen could do in the way of fightine 
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toaG in could be semi-starvation terms. After m: nti 

a physi ical reason for the difference between the Celi im 1 ti 

" + . haa 
| Teuton 1 respect, M. Legouve sums up by saying of t} 


French, ‘Ils vivent de l’air'’—they live on air, or they 
breathing. It is well known that (for good reasons) the 
won occupy, relatively to the stomach, a pl 
ferent from that which they hold in men, and there is 
similar difference between Celt and Saxon. 

There is one thing which critics may always gracefully ¢ 
Christmas-time, which I have done before, and will now do’, 
I mean, offer a word of sincere regret for any errors into w 
mny have fallen, and particularly for any neglects or om 
That some of these latter should take place is inevital 
may not often be wrong in direct criticism; or, if the o, 
trary, this is « free country, and A can cornet B 
whit ercasigi/s we reviewers must often make! low ot 
merely trom the physical impossibility of readine ey, 
thing, and the necessity of taking up topics as they . 
and yet of getting a variety of them; how often must i+ 
happen that we fellows overlook good things?’ The late J); 
Dillon, ‘* carpeted "' before Bishop Blomfield for a gross offone., 
said ostentatiously (he was supposed to be a very eloquent diyiy,,). 
“*Man is but man,’’ aud his admirers quoted it extensively as 4 
fine speech, Let ve say humbly, not ostentatiously, for self ani] 
brethren, Man is but man—even when he writes in newspapers! 
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THE DULL DAMSEL. 
I, 

THERE was once a little maid who was very stupid indeed, Sh), 
always would spell reference with an @ instead of an in the last 
syllable, and, though she could sing and play, she never could }) 
made to understand the difference between a major and a minor 
key. Neither was it safe to send her out upon an errand; for 
if you told her to go to the haberdasher’s and buy so many 
yards of blue ribbon, she would as likely as not ask the man for 
a pound of grapes or a packet of mignonette-seed. Then tl}. 
rude persons behind the counter would laugh at her, and sho 
would have to go home and confess that she had forgotten her 
message. This was very awkward. 

This little maid never could do mental arithmetic, or, indeed, 
much arithmetic of any kind. The boys and girls would cry out 
after her 

Multiplication is vexation, 
Division is as bad ; 
The Rule of Three, 
It puzzles me, 
And Practice drives me mad. 
This used to make her weep; and as she walked along the strects 
the cartwheels seemed to rumble out ‘* Multiplication is vexation, 
and when the bells rang for a wedding they said ‘* Di—vi—sion is 
as bad, bad, bad !’’—which makes just eight syllables for the eight 
notes of the scale. They bought her an abacus, and also some 
marbles ; and when, in a fit of absence of mind—to which she was 
much subject—she had swallowed one of the marbles for swevt- 
stuff, they procured her some beautiful white haricot beans, But, 
for all this, she never could count cleverly. 

One morning she happened to take upa Latin vocabulary which 
combined instruction in natural history with the explanation of 
meanings; and against the word Magpie she saw printed the 
words can cowit. Of course, this only meant that the magpie 
could count his eggs—I mean his wife’s eggs—or would know if 
you gave him strips of raw beef and then took one away. But 
this dull damsel considered it had another meaning, and that mag- 
pies could do vulgar fractions out of their own heads; and felt 
so envious of magpies, that she burst out crying, and said, ‘Oh, 
1 wish I was a magpie !’’ 

What consequences this had, if any, we shall soon see. Of 
course, I mean what important consequences, for how can there ever 
be a thing that has no consequences at all? Now this is a very 
simple question, but the little maid of whom we are speaking 
could not have understood it, 


Il. 


Although the Dull Damsel was unable to do mental arithmetic, 
she was very pretty. A magpie is beautiful, with his black 
aud white and green-gold plumage (of course, I do not mean 
when he is moulting), but he is not near so beautiful to look at 
as the Dull Damsel was. She had hair that fell off naturally 
from her forehead ; and, though her chin fell back, her head was 
a little lifted up, as if towards a wind that was coming down 
from the skies, so that, as her mouth was often a little parted in 
the middle, she was a girl who looked as if she was longing tor 
something, but did not know what, or even knew that she was 
longing. Her teeth were very nice, aud her brown eyes were most 
wouderful, for they looked something like the eyes which you may 
have sometimes noticed in a dog when he is excited, or in deer, or 
in @ person in a fever who is in no pain. What was the conse- 
quence Why, people who did not know her would sometimes 
say, 

‘* Do you want anything, you lovely creature ?”’ 

To this question the Dull Damsel at first used to answer “ Yes."’ 
But then, of course, people used to say in reply, 

“* What is it you want?” 

And, though they used to look as if they could do anything in 
the world for her—and no wonder, for the Dull Damsel always 
looked as if it was something very great and beautiful that she 
wauted—she was never able to make any answer but, 

**1 do not know.”’ 

Of course in time some people used to laugh at a girl who was 
always wanting something, but never knew what she wanted; 
aud, besides that, there are people in the world who do not kuow 
what it is to want only what is good; so one day she had to 
put her hood down on her face and run to her mother so fast that 
when she got home she could not speak for panting. Usually 
after that, when she was asked if she wanted anything, the Dull 
Damsel was silent, and sometimes she hid her face from those who 
asked the question, 

III. 


If you were to suppose from all this that the little maiden wis 
fretful, or sad, or given to erying, you would be very wrolls 
indeed, She was nearly always glad, and quite always sweet and 
good, Iam sure you know what that means—there are plenty of 
people who are good, but they are not sweet along with it. Tliis 
damsel was always sweet, and young children loved her dearly ; 
so that if you saw her in the middle of a group of them you might 
almost say she was babies run to flower. Indeed, although I have 
called her the Dull Damsel, I might just as well have called her 
the Baby Virgin, for that is exactly what she was. When she 
was scolded for not being clever, it made no difference, except that 
it made her ever so much less clever than she was before; for she 
would still keep the same sweet, wide-open, asking face, 50 that, 
however angry you were, you could not help wanting to kiss her. 
Some maidens put you in mind of one flower, and some of another. 
This one always put you in mind of the may, white or pink— 
you can take your choice—sometimes one, and sometimes the 
other. Now, of what use would it be to scold a hawthorn-bud* 
Of course, a hawthorn-bud never broke a vegetable-dish and two 
decanters, all in one day, or lost a letter with a post-office order, 
or made a mistake in arithmetic. But what I mean is, that, if 
hawthora-bud did such things, you would be sure it could not help 
itself, and you would love it all the same afterwards. 

LY; 

Talking of hawthorn-buds reminds me of what took place in the 
May before the July to which we shall have to refer in a minute 
or two. It has been stated that the Dull Damsel, having read 


that magpies could *¢count,"’ wished to be a magpie, ‘This was a 
desire that she never expressed to her friends for fear they 
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sould disapprove of it; but one day when she had been mere ! 


eyerely scolded than usual for not doing her mental arithmeti 
she formed a sort of resolution to endeavour to become a magpie. 
lor this purpose she went and asked one of her female acquaint- 

ices where the magpies all lived. 

In the woods, you goose,’’ said the girl. 

«Well, but where are the woods?’’ says the Dull Damsel. 


“Oh, tie!’’ says the other girl. ‘You don’t kuow geography ; | 


tlie woods are out in the fields.’’ 


Now the Dull Damsel had seen the fields and thought they were | man, and yet you could not even pay the expense of the advertise- 


very pretty, but she had no idea of the way to them. However, 
ne morning early she set out walking, and kept on walking, and 
walking, and walking till she came to the fields. When she had 
vot to the fields she saw a little boy driving a market-cart, This 
‘ttle boy admired her beauty, and very timidly asked her if she 
ld have a ride in his cart. So she said she would, and they 
de along: pleasantly for a tine, 

At last the newket-poy was getting hungry, but the Dull 
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Jhuusel sat there looking so pretty that, thoug she could ride in 
a cart, he did not feel sure she could eat, or ever wanted food, 
So, having taken courage after a good deal of meditation, he said 
to her, blushing very much, 

“Do you ever eati”’ 

Of course she understood ‘iis question, and she smiled and 
said, 

«Yes; sometimes, not always.’ 

This answer very much puzzled the boy. He thought she 
meant that some days she went without victuals altogether, and 
he felt ashamed to begin his own lunch, because this might be one 
of the days on which she never ate anything. He was a very nice 
boy, but he wore an ugly smock-frock of the colour of a cabbage- 
leaf, with a billycock hat, and his face was very much freckled, 
and his hair rough, besides being, like his complexion, of a pale 
brick-dust colour, Knowing he was not very good-looking, he 
was overawed by the beauty of this maiden; but, at about one 
o'clock, he grew so extremely hungry that he could not help 
pulling out his bread and bacon and a cl: sp-knife. ‘ 

Allthe while he kept bashfully looking from under his eyelids 
at the damsel, and he thought he saw that she looked at his 
lunch as if she would like some. So at last he plucked up 
courage, and said, in a very timid manner, 

“Would you have some of my dinner, if you do please, Miss?” 
lle did not like to mention bacon, because she was so pretty. So 
the Dull Dawsel had some of his lunch, and the little boy did not 
feel hungry, because he had fallen in love with her, as you may 


say. ¥ 


The little brick-dusty boy was very much surprised when the 
Damsel asked to be set down at the first wood they came to, but 
he did not dare to refuse her anything; though, after she had got 
down and gone into the wood, he stood looking after her as long 
as he could see her, ane longer too, For he could hear her as 
she passed through the brakes, crackling the boughs on both 
sides of her, and when he could hear her no longer he burst out 
crying. 

She had not been long in the wood before she recollected that 
she did not know a magpie when she saw one, so that she would 
not be able after all to ask to be taken into their society, and 
made a magpie of, and enabled to count. Still, nothing made 
her fret, I mean no disappointment to herself alone; and so she 
sat down under a hawthorn bush, and listened to the singing ot 
the birds. A great deal of the music went into her inside; for 
she always sang better after this day, At last she fell asleep. 

When at sundown she awoke, she found the little boy sitting 
beside her, watching. He had been uneasy in his mind, thinking 
she might get bitten by an adder, or something; and so he had 
played truant from his work and found her out, though not with- 
out a great deal of trouble, because one tree is very much like 
another, Fortunately he had again got some victuals with him; 
though this time it was more refined, such as currant buns and 
sugared bread and butter; so that the damsel did not want for 
food; and they walked together out of the wood into the open 
fields, talking by the way. 

In the course of the conversation the market boy asked the 
damsel what she went into the wood for, and she said, 

**T want to be a magpie.” 

Now, he thought this must be a mistake, and that what she 
meant was that she wanted a magpie. This was a very natural 
error to fall into; for it was impossible for him, especially as 
he was in love with her, to suppose that so beautiful a girl wished 
to be changed intoa bird that feeds on mice, and slugs, and slimy, 
wriggling worms; because he knew perfectly well that, thoug 
boys are made of snips and snails and puppy dog's tails, girls are 
made of sugar and spice and everything nice. So he saw 
her home, and took care to remember the house; and one day 
early in June he climbed a tree and caught a fine young 
magpie, which he brought to this damsel, intending to pay 
his addresses to her, But as soon as ever her father dis- 
covered the attachment he was very angry, having higher views 
for his daughter. So the boy was forbidden the house, and the 
intercourse of the lovers broken off. It is very seldom in life that 
we marry our first loves. 


’ 


Vi. 

After a time, the father and mother of the Dull Damsel fell into 
poverty, and they began to be anxious that she should make a 
desirable match, especially as she had lately been forming 
what they considered an indiscreet attachment. The only 
thing was that, as she appeared to be so stupid, she might 
make some strange mistake and spoil it all, even if every- 
thing had been arranged beforehand for her. And, besides 
this, nobody seemed likely to come and pay his addresses 
to her, the impression that she was a stupid girl having become 
general, This, we must admit, was very natural, for, of course, 
the other girls were jealous of her beauty, and used to go about 
saying that she had not sense enough to bait a mousetrap, and 
that beauty was but skin deep. I am sure that is quite deep 
enough; but an old proverb goes a long way, and nobody came to 
woo the Dull Damsel. All this while the father and mother grew 
poorer and poorer; and the former became so angry that he at 
last gave her notice that unless within a fortnight from that date 
she had an eligible proposal of marriage made to her, something 
dreadful would happen. , 

Every evening, when her father came home from foraging for 
food, he would say, 

“Wife, has any one proposed for our daughter's hand f”’ 

And every night, as the maiden lay in her bed in the next 
room, or in the other compartment of ¢iat room—I am not cer- 
tain which—she overheard this question, and her mother’s answer, 

‘No, husband; no one has proposed for our daughter’s hand.’’ 

To this her father would invariably make answer, 

. Then something dreadful will happen. Where are my razors, 
wife F’ 

Then her mother would answer, . 

‘“‘ Husband, you forget that the fortnight’s notice is not up yet.” 

“Are you sure, wife?’’ says her father; and then she over- 
hears them counting the days on their fingers. And so the fort- 
night was passing rapidly by, and nobody came to propose for the 
hand of the Dull Damsel. 

All this time, too, she appeared to be growing more and more 
beautiful every day. 

“I believe, wife,”’ her father used to say, “ something happens 
to that girl in her sleep, for every morning she gets up more 
beautiful than she went to bed.”’ 

“Yes, husband,’’ answers the mother, “it is certainly very odd 
mee gentleman is to be found who. will pay his addresses to 
acer, 

‘Wife !’’ says the husband, “I have got a bright idea, Let us 
‘advertise that she is a kind of magic girl, you know—fairies, and 
all that. Do you see?”’ 

“Hah!” says the wife, 
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“Yes; and that she was born with a caul on, and is certain to | 
grow more beautiful every day of her life.”’ 

* But, perhaps, they might say that marriage would change 
her,”’ replies the wife. 

ee W hat made you think of (iat now?” says the husband, in a 
passion; *‘you are always baulking me.” 

And then he added, out of spite, 

**'To be sure, marriage has not improved you, wife.”’ 

“Tam sure,’’ says she, “you cannot talk, You call yourself a 


ment in this fine scheme of yours.’”’ 
Now, the husband could not dk ny this, so he threw something 
at his wife's head, and fell into a sulky silence. 


VIL. 

Of course the other girls were not long in discovering that the 
Dull Damsel got up every morning looking pretticr than she had 
looked when she went to bed the night before. And one day, 
thiuking that perhaps she had some secret cosmetic or drank 
something wonderful out of a phial—what you call an elix 
mean—there was a general movement for the purpose of cross- 
examining her, and finding out if possible whatit was she did in 
the night in order to rise more beautiful the next day, 

*Ahem!’’ said one of the girls to this maiden, 

And ever so many girls standing round her all ina ring said 
Ahem!” also. They tried to be polite and respectful, but 
their envy of her beauty was so extreme that they felt satirical, 
and thus they all said ** Ahem !”’ 

The Dull Dameel, thinking this was some new game, and not 
knowing what to do, said ‘Ahem!’ also; only, as she did not 
feel satirical, and thought nothing about her beauty, she did not 
speak the word as the other girls did. 

Then they all laughed at her, and one of them, who was spokes- 
man for the rest—of course, « girl cannot be a spokesman, but 
you know what I mean—stepped up to the Dull Damsel and, 
looking at her rather impudeutly, said, 

**So you get more beautiful than ever, Miss !"’ 

* And more stupid than ever,’’ answered the Dull Damsel. How 
she came to think of it, or to say the words, she did not know ; 
but all the satirical girls then burst out laughing, and cried, 

“There, now! At last she has said acleverthing.’’ 

This so frightened the little maiden that she began to runaway 
as fast as her beautiful limbs would carry her—for she was beauti- 
ful from the crown of her head to the sole of her foot, and as 
healthy as the best-grown flower in the best garden in all the 
world, When you looked at her, you thought—at least, some 
people thought — of such things as a meadow after a June shower, 
or a clear running river bordered with flag-flowers, or a wood of 
green trees with the wind in them, or a little white skiff in the 
open sea, However, as we were saying, she ran home as fast as 
her feet would go—there was nothing prettier about her than her 
feet—with all the rude girls scuttling after her and mocking at 
her. 

At last, when she was almost out of breath and very near falling 
down to the earth, a splendidly-dressed gentleman came up, and 
said, in a loud voice, 

“What is all this about?’’ and he winked as he put the 
question. But this gave the Dull Damsel an opportunity of 
escape, and she very soon reached home, ‘Then one of the other 
girls made answer to the gentlemen, 

“That is the Dull Damsel, and she has just said a clever 
thing! ’’ And then all the satirical girls laughed together. 

“Ho! ho!” says the gentleman, ‘*I see you are satirical !"’ 
And then he went on to ask questions, till at last he learnt all 
about the Dull Damsel and her beauty, and that she did not like 
to be asked if she wanted anything, and where she went to draw 
water every day for her mother, and all that. Then he gave the 
satirical girls some money, and took off his curious little cap, 
which had in it a red cock’s feather, and made them a low bow 
all round, and went away. 

“That is the politest gentleman I ever saw in ‘all my life!” 
says one of the girls. 

*¢ And what a curious perfume he had in his pocket-handker- 
chief, or something !’’ says another. 

“Well, now, I thought,’’ says the youngest of them all, ‘it 
smelt like brimstone!” 

Then all the other girls made game of her, and told her she 
knew nothing of the scents in use in fashionable society; so she 
had to give in (it being the custom to give in when other people 
do uot agree with you) and confess that it might have been musk, 
or patchouli, or frangipanni, or millefleurs, or sweet opoponax, or 
eau-de-cologne. But they all agreed that it could not be lavender, 
because that was vulgar and not very expensive. 


VIII. 

Of course, the news soon reached the home of the Dull Damsel, 
I meau the pews that she had said a clever thing. This was a 
great surprise to her parents; but they were exceedingly pleased 
about it, because they thought there would now bea better chance 
of some desirable suitor proposing for her hand, and thus there 
would be an end of their poverty. 

“‘Husband,”’ says the wife, as they were talking it over in a 
confidential way that night, ‘‘suppose our daughter was now to 
goon getting more and more clever, as well as more and more 
beautiful; why, she might marry the richest man in all the 
world.”’ 

“But then, wife,’’ says he, ‘if her cleverness was always be- 
hind her beauty, and could never catch up with it, that would be 
awkward, perhaps.”” 

** At all events,” says the wife, *‘ it would be very interesting. 

“That is true,’’ says the husband, knocking the ashes out of his 
pipe on tothe hob; “but suppose, having now begun to be clever, 
she should begin to go back in her beauty, and grow uglier and 
uglier as she grew wittier and wittier f’’ 

At this idea the wife was very much enraged, and took up the 
lamp, and went to have a look at the girl as she lay asleep in bed. 
Also, very carly in the morning they woke her up and stared into 
her face to see if there was any going back in her beauty; but 
there was-none; she was again more lovely than she had been the 
night before. 

The next thing they did was to enter into conversation with her, 
in order to see if she could say anything else that was witty. So 
her father began upon politics and parish affairs, and her mother 
upon housekeeping, and morality, and dancing, and matrimony, 
aad dress, and religion, and such like. But they could not draw 
her out, nor did she utter one witty remark all day long. All the 
friends and acquaintances were told to watch if the Dull Damsel 
said anything clever, but she did not. In the meanwhile the 
fortnight was fast drawing to an end, and, nobody having come 
forward asa suitor for her hand, her father was more and more 
resolved upon doing something dreadful. 

IX. 

On the very last day but one of the fortnight that her parents 
had given her to get courted in, the Dull Damsel went out as 
usual to draw water at the well, which is in a somewhat lonely 
spot, in the midst of beautiful scenery, so that she was always 
glad to go and draw water. Before she filled her pitcher on this 
occasion she sat down by the side of the well, with the pitcher in 
her hand, and was thinking about nothing in particu ar, when 
she saw the splendid gentleman with the cock’s feather in his 
cap coming towards her. She had not seen his face on the day 
when she had been beset by the satirical girls; but he now drew 
near to her in a way which made it impossible for her not to look 
into his countenance. When he got close enough, he took off his 
cap, and, making her a very low bow indeed, said, looking into 
her face, which had its usual asking expression, 

** Most loyely of women, do you want anything ?"’ 

Although she was frightened, and would have been very glad to 
get away, she felt compelled to answer, 

* Yes.” 


” 


gentleman, stretching out a hand covered with jewellery, said 
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And then her heart beat very fast inde 
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“Do you know what you want ;"’ 

Again the Dull Damsel felt as if she could not help answering 
the splendid gentleman, who went on smiling to her, and bowing 
down to the very earth, so that the red cock’s feather ser yped the 
gro 1 
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No. 

And still her heart beat fast and loud, and the air appeared to 
be thickening around her, and a choking got hold of her throat. 
By-the-by, I have not yet stated that her throat was particularly 
beautiful, but it was. While she was ip this maze, the splendid 
gentleman seemed to be coming closer and closer, and looked 
ready to gather her up in his arms, while her limbs were fast fail- 
ing, and her voice already gone. At last when he had pot so 
close that in her maze she fancied he overshadowed aud sui- 
rounded her, the splendid gentleman said, ina soft voice, 

“To can ¢ed/ you all you want.”’ 

By this time a cloud had closed over the Dull Damsel; for the 
beating of her heart seut a film into her eycs, and she only heard, 
she did not see, when the splendid gentleman said, in a voice still 
softer, 

“Tean yer you all you want.’ 

At that moment he touched her pitcher with his finger, A 
sudden shock ran through the Dall Damsel. She started up and 
fel, dropping her pitcher as she ran, and did not cease running 
till she was safe athome. As she had not only brought no water 
with her, but had not even brought her pitcher, it was very clear 
to her parents that she was not on the way to become clever; and 
lying in bed that night, she heard her father s ry toher mother 

“Wife, the fortuight is up. ‘To-morrow night 1 shall do somo- 
thing dreadful.”’ 


X. 

Karly next morning, a splendidly-dressed gontleman paid a 
visit to the cottage, and sent in half a broken pitcher and a card, 
On this card was written — 

l nby Lever, Esq.y 
Castle Gorgeous, 


Vanityville, 


On being admitted, he bowed with great politeness to the 
father, aud stated that he had come to request leave to pay his 
addresses to his daughter, 

“With much pleasure, my Lord Duke,’ said the father, who 
did not know the meaning of * Esq.,’? avd considered that every 
person who lived in a castle must be a duke of the land. 

“Oh, certainly, your Royal Highness!’’ says the mother, 
curtseying; for she was rather flustered in her mind. 

“ Wife,’’ says the father, ‘go and bring our daughter here.”’ 

*¢' That I will,’’ says she, and makes for the little bed-room of 
the Dull Damsel; only, though I call it a bed-room, it was just 
like a cupboard, except that it had a window to it, opening 
almost flush upon the street. 

‘Come here, my dear, to your fond father,’’ says she, as she 
opened the door, But, to her great surprise, there was no one to 
be found in the room, The truth is that the Dull Damsel had 
overheard every word of this conversation; and, knowing the 
voice of this splendid gentleman, had opened the window, stepped 
into the street, and fled, carrying with her a concertina—an 
instrument on which, though I have not before mentioned the 
circumstance, she could play with great beauty. In fact, at 
Christmas time, her parents used to send her out to perform 
Christmas carols on it, singing them as well, as there is always 
plenty of money to be made at Christinas by singing and playing 
in the streets. 

XI. 


Now, the Dull Damsel was so far from being clever that, after 
she had gone a short way from her father’s cottage, she fancied 
she had been travelling for a long distance, and, as she felt 
hungry, resolved to take up her station in the street somewhere 
and perform on the concertina, just as her father used to make 
her do at Christmas. She did not even know that a Christmas carol 
was inappropriate in the height of summer (for it was in July 
that all this took place), so she began a prelude, and the people 
soon gathered round her, especially the children, all of them 
wondering at her beauty. But the splendid gentleman, who was 
the cleverest man in all the whole world, had been upon her track, 
assisted by her father and mother, and was now within a few 
steps of where she stood. Still she went on preluding away as 
innocent as a lamb, when, all of a sudden, she hears her father’s 
voice and her mother’s voice, and they say, in a coaxing way, 

“My dear!” 

And at the same moment up comes the splendid gentleman, and 
is going to lay his hand upon her shoulder and bear her off, in order 
that, with the sanction of her parents, he may make a proposal for 
her hand. But now we must be prepared for startling occur- 
rences; for just at the very nick of time, as you may say, the 
Dull Damsel, who does not see him or hear him (for he hada 
most stealthy way with him), commences to sing a Christmas 
carol in a very sweet voice. Then all the people were very 
much surprised, For, all of a sudden, strange as it may appear 
to some, the splendid gentleman was gone, the money which he 
had been artfully giving to her parents burnt holes in their 
pockets and fell on to the pavement with a clink, and there 
was such a strong smell of sulphur in the air that they all had 
to move to another spot immediately. What followed was not 
less remarkable; for it happened that «a professor of much 
eminence, passing at the time, was so struck with the occurrence, 
and with the musical talents of the Dull Damsel, that he imme- 
diately engaged her for his concerts at a high salary ; and so she 
and her parents lived happy ever after, for they were both very 
sorry for their wickedness, and now treated her properly. 

‘There is not much more that can now be related of the Dull 
Damsel; but what little there is must be considered of the utmost 
importance. It appears that when her parents considered it pos- 
sible that if she became clever, her cleverness might never catch 
up with her beauty, they were quite mistaken. I do not pretend 
to explain these remarkable occurrences ; but at last the loveliness 
of the Dull Damsel became so great that it came to a dead stop. 
At first some fears were entertained that she might now begin to 
go backwards till she became plain; but the simple truth is that 
she had now reached a point of beauty at which it was impos- 
sible for her to grow more beautiful ; so the goodness, or what- 
ever it was that she had inside her, began to turn to cleverness ; 
and the consequence was that she became not only the most 
beautiful, but the most wise also; and as to what else happened 

to her afterwards, we must ask her when we get to heaven, for 
we should never be able to understand it all down here. 
W. B. Ranps. 


DANGEROUS TRADES IN LONDON.—At the last meeting of the 
Clerkenwell Vestry Mr. BE, D, Johnson stated that there was a large manu- 
factory in the parish of the same description as that where the terrible 
explosion at Birmingham occurred. Not only were cartridges made, but 
they were loaded as well; and several hundred hands were employed in the 
work, Without the slightest desire to hamper trade, he thought it the 
duty of the vestry to take some steps in the matter, as, in case of accidents, 
hundreds of lives would be sacrificed ; and therefore he moved that a 
letter be addressed to the district superintendent of police calling his atten- 
tion to the fact that a cartridge manufactory existed in the district, and 
asking the interference of the police in see’ng that the Act of Parliament 
with reference to dangerous trades is properly regarded. In the course of 
the subsequent discussion, Mr. G. Brooke said that, in addition to the 
manufactory to which Mr. Johnson had referred, two or three hundred 
boys and girls were engaged in the same dangerous trade in another part 
of the parish. Other speakers pointed out that the large number of persons 
engaged in these factories indicated that there must be a great quantity of 
powder on the premises, if, as was stated, the cartridges were not only 
made, but filled. Some of the vestrymen expressed a doubt whether the 
process of filling the cases with powder was carried on in the manufac- 
tories mentioned; but this was met with the ;ositive statement that 1 ot 
only cartridge-loading was carried on, but th it percussion-caps were manu- 
factured on the premises, Thereupon the vestry agreed to request an 
official inquiry on the part of the police authorities, 
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MPORTANT. TO INTENDING 
Bee eae so sarect the markets on th 

¥ advantage of the distur’ r) 0 e markets on the 

ri ete Lhave boughs the largest and most important Stoek 

ontinen JAIN and FANCY SILKS yet imported, a’ prices 
{hat are greatly to the advantage of.all purchasers. Asali 

: t silks mast inevitably be very scarce. and consequently much 

‘earer, in the spring, would specially advise an early inepec- 

dtearer, Mon this 1s nos convenient, Patterns will be forwarded 

on colpt of a description of the style of Bilks wished fer. The 

oi resug qnotaslons represent the most desirable portions of 


ie ne ROBINSON, 108 to 108, Oxtord-street, London, W. 
ue STOCK of PLAIN SILKE 


consists of 1863 pieces of Gros Grains, Poult de Boles, and 


the following :— 
IECES of LXons GLACES, 


Gincés, eomprisin 


bright, and specially adapted tor Byening Wear. 
sixty Shades to select rom. £1, ‘5s. 6d. and 8 gs. the Dress, 
ar 


8. 
7 PIECBS of RicH GROS8 GRAINS 
(splendid yalue),'at the following prices, which are quoted by 
the yard, of which any length will be cut. 
Price 3s. 114d., 48. 94d., 68 14d., and 7a. 6d. per yard: 
oo7 PIECKS of EXTRA KICH DOUBLE Wak POULT 
: risi att yalgne shades 
comprising fifty-eight new y 
Prices roy 198., £7 7s., and £10 10s. the Robe, 


AN OPPORTUNITY OF BUYING BEST PRINTED 
XNRENCH MUSLINSB_ Very Cheap. 
I Special Sale of over 2000 Pieces, 


in every variety of design and colour, 
Wear, 


suitable for Dinner, Evening, or Summer 
at Sjd. to 74d. per yard, Patterns 


IN KVERY VARIETY OF FABRIC. 
and USEFUL DRESSES. 


HEAP 
Now ready, a complete Collection of 
New Fabrica, 10s. 6d, to 258. the Dress. 


FOR LADIES’ WARM WALKING DRBSSBS. 
ATERPROOF “ FRINGED,” TWEEDS, 
Cloths, Cashmeres, and Serges, 
adapted for Shaw! and Costuiue complete, 
From 21s. to 3s, the Dress, l'atterne free. 


NOW READY, SPECIAL NOVELTIES FOR zs 
ADIES’ KICH WINTER DRESSES. 
Velvet Pile, Silk Poplin, in thirty shades. 
Drap de Dames, Terry Silk lopline, 
Popeline de Suez (silk), Drap d Italie, &e. 
A grand Collection of Patterns, 25s. to 34 gs. the Dress. 


IN BLACK, WHITE, AND ALL COLOURS. 
TELVEL -VELVETEENS, Very Rich. 
specially adapted for Ladies’ Costumes, Jackets, &c. 
Patterns free. From 2s. 9d. to 60. 6d. per yard, 


FOR DINNER AND EVENING DRESSES. , 
OIL DE CHEVKE, Half Price. 
30 pieces of this beautiful Fabric, having all the 
appearance of rich Glacé Silk, 18s. Od. the F ull Dress, 
can be had in brilliant shades of Light Blue, Maize, 
Vert Lumiére, Ponceau, Grey, Mauve, Urange, Kose, &o. 


TARLATANS AND GRENADINES FOR | = 
ALL AND DINNER DRESSES, 
Gold and Silver Tarlatans, in Stars, Figures, and Stripes; 
and Grenadines in every variety of style aud colour. 
A full assortment of patterns post-free. 


FOR WEDDING OR EVENING DRESSES, 
x 
{LACE JAPANESE SILKS, 
in White, Rose, Silver-Grey, Mauve, Ponceau, 
Vert-Lumiére, &c. Any number of Dresses, same Colour, 
at Jos. the Dreas. ‘The best quality manufactured. 
_ > 
SPECIAL WHITE CORDED SILK, 
price 36, 6d. and 3s, 0d. per yard (any length cut). 
ov Pieces of Rich Gros de Suez (in white only), 
are now selling at the above prices, instead of at 4s. od. and 5s. 
Patterns free. 
PETER ROBINSON, 105 to 108, Oxford-street, London, W. 
ETER ROBINSON. 
Patterns, Prices, and 
Illustrations sent post-free. 
103 to 108, Oxford-street, W. 
> oN 
ANTLE DEPARTMENT. 
Handsome Christmas Presents. 
Velvet Mantles trimmed with Fur, 
3. to 50 gs. 
Real Fur Jackets, 
iii to 2 ge. 
USEFUL CHRISTMAS PRESENTS. 
Beautiful Cloth Jackets, 
2g8. to 5 gs. 
Opera Mantles and Jackets, 
10s. 9d. to 5 gs. 
Waterproof Manties, 2is. upwards. 


SUITABLE FOR CHRISTMAS PRESENTS. 
Indian, French, and Paisley Shawls, 
Tartan and other Fancy Wool Shawls, 
7s. Od. to 2ge. 

Railway Rugs, 10s, 6d. upwards, 
Fur Carriage Ru e, 2 Be. upwarda, 
Foot Muffs, 7s, 6d. to 156. 
Chiliren’s Costumes kept ready, 

in seven elses. 
Children's Velvet and Cloth Jackets ; 
Children’s Jackets, in Seal, Fur, and 
Polish Ermine, in all sizes, 


HE MARGUERITE 
A Now Dress for Ladies’ Evening Wear, 
nicely trimmed, beautifally made, 
One Guinea. 
Carefully packed for the country. 
Fight Descriptive Iilustrations of Evening Dresses, 
from 1 guinea to 44 a8., 
sent by post free, on application, 


PpHTER ROBINSON, 


103 ° 108, OXFORD-STREET, 
London.—Patterns free. _ 
AT PETER ROBINEBON'S. 
MOURNING | WITH | ECONOMY, 


Families are waited upon, “free of any extra charge,” 
by experienced Femaie Assistants (or Dressmakers), in an, 
part of the country (no matter how distant from London), wit 
an excellent choice of articles, including made-up Skirts, Cos- 
fumes, Manties, Bonnets, and every fashionable and necessary 
requisite, 

Mourning for Servants at reasonable stated charges. 
Letter Orders or Telegrams immediately attended to. 


RESSMAKING. 
Making Plain Drees, 9s. 6d. 
Making Trimmed Dresses, from 10s, 6d. to 12s. 6d., 
without expensive Sundries. 
The highest talent is employed in this department, and large 
orders are executed at the shortest notice. 
PETER ROBINSON'S 
GENERAL MOUBNING WAREHOUSE, 
206, 258, 260, and 262, Regent-street, 
the Largest Mourning Wareheuse in London. 


K URS.—CHRISTMAS PRESENTS. 
ONE GUINEA SETS OF FURS, 

KUSSIAN ERMINE MUFF AND COLLARETTE, 1 guinea, 
ROYAL MINIVER MUFF AND COLLAKET guinea, 
Ks 1, CHINCHILLA MUFF AND COLLARETTE, 1 guinea, 
MUSCOYV Y SEAL MUFF AND COLLARETTE, 1 guinea. 
KR! S-1AN LYNX MUFF AND COLLARETTE, 1 guinea. 
REAI. BLACK GENET MUFF AND COLLABETTE, I guinea, 
RURSIAN KOLINSKI MUFF AND COLLARETTE, 1 guinea, 
SWIis8 GBEBE MUFF AND COLLARETTE, ! guinea. 

" Sent on ap roval. 

COOK'S FUR MANUFAC TORY, 71, Oxford-street. 


SPECIAL, 
[@sSh LINENS DIRECT from BELFAST, 
at Manufacturers’ Prices. 
JAMES LINDSAY and CO,, 
28, Donegail-place, Belfast, 
will supply, st Manufacturers’ Prices )carriage paid on parcels 
amounting to £5 and upwards in value), 
best Single and Double Damask Table-Cloths, 
Napking, Slips, Tray-Cloths, Bird-Kye Diapers; 
Fine, Medium, and Heavy Linen Shirtings ; Lawae; 

Diaper and Huckaback Towels and Towelings, Glass Cloths, 

; Kitchen and Pantry Towels, &c. 

J. L. and Co. specially recommend their celebrated Linen 
Bheetings, from one and a half to three yards wide, in fine, 
medium, and heavy makes, either plain or twilled, and war- 
ranted pure flax, 

ies and Gentlemen's Lawn and Cambric Handkerchiefs, 
Price-Lists and Patterns post-free. 


eee talerticncent lieth 
“I DER-DOWN CORSETS. Patented. 

a 4 Warm, elegant, fashionable, support and add grace to the 
cure. Preserve health by preventing colds and chills, Sold by 


Lees in town and country, THOMAS LKOS., Cheapside, 


a 


ILLUSTRATED 


TIMES 


BAKER AND ORISP’S 


24-in. PLAIN GROS 
GRAINS, 2s, 198. 6d., 29 Shades of 
Colour for useful wear, Alao, Wed- 
ding, Hvening, and Dinner Wear. 
Patterns free. 


BAKER AND CRISP'S 
£2500 21-in. PLAIN GROS GRAINS. 
£1108 6d., in all the most useful and 


delicate Colours, including Black 
White. Patterns tree. eee 


£6000 


E3000 2G FRENCH PLATN GROS 


goods made. The price per yard is 

4s. . (the Lyons price was 10s. 9d.) 

in all the most lovely and useful 
shades, including Black. 

Patterns free. —BAKEK and CRISi’, 198, Regent-street. 


£6700 24-in. and 27-in. BLACK 


DOUBLE-WARP POULT DE SOIL 
end Cashmeres, Bonnet's Gros Grains, 
Belmont Ferres, and other celebrated 
inakes, none but what are guaranteed 
Woar, and name woven on the end of 


Full Dress. 
Patterns free.—BAKER and CRISP, 198, Regent-street. 


BAKER AND CRISP. 

MISCELLANEOUS LOTS of 
SILK —viz., Black and Coloured 
Btripes, Black and White, White and 
Black, Various lots of Light, Dark, and 
Medtum Fancy Silks, Satins of every 
shade, Lyons Japanese Silks, and 700 
Half Pieces of Rummage Lots will be 
sold, from Is. Od. to 2a. Ei4d. yard. 

Patterns freo.—108, Kegent-atrect. 


BAKER AND ORISP'S. 


2 EVENING SILKS 
£2 300 1 guinea to dy A ruil igen’ 


Patterns free. 


(Coanteas PRESENTS at BAKER and 
ORISP'S. 
Black and Coloured Silka, £1 194, 6c, 
£2 198. 6d., £3 198. 6d. Full Dress. 
CHRISTMAS PRESENTS at BAKER and CRINI"s. 
10 000 Useful Plain and Fancy Dresses, 
68. 9d. to 250 
CHRISTMAS PRESENTS at BAKER and CRISP’®. 
Evening Dresses. 5s. 6d. to dis. 
CHRISTMAS PRESENTS at BAKER and ORI $ 
Velveteen Dresses, 
CHBISTMAS PRESENTS at BAKER and CRISP 
Sealskin Jackets. 7 8. to 10 gs. 
CHRISTMAS PRESENTS at BAKER and CRISP'S 
Irish Poplins, £2 17s. 6d. 
CHRISTMAS PRESENTS at BAKER and CRIs 
Evening Kobee, in box, 25: 
CHRISTMAS PRESENTS at BAKER and CRIS?” 
Lyons Silk Velvet Drease 
CHRISTMAS PRESENTS at BAKER and CRISES, 
CHRISTMAS PRESENTS at BAKER and CRISP’s. 
198, Regeut- street. 


VELVETEENS. 
VELVEVEENS. 


£300 


from 


- spa r rn 
Baste and CRISIS PATENT 
Moleskin 

Lyous Silk 
Velveteens, in 
Black and Colours, 
frem 17s. 6d. Full Dress, 
Patterns free.—198, Regent street. 

K VENING DRESSES, 5s. 6d.—BAKER and 

CRISP claim to have the largest and most recherché 

Stock of suitable fabrics ever offered by one firm, 

from $s. 6d. to 358, Ful: Drees. Patterns free.—193, 
Regent-street. 


7 VENING ROBES. —Ready for Wear. 
A lovely variety of the elegant Robes, in Net, 
Tariatan, Tulle, Grenadine, and Japanese Silk, &c , 
in all the new and choice Colours, tastefully and 
prettily trimmed. 15e. 9d to 34 gs. 

BAKER and ORISP, 198, Regent-street. 


RENCH MERINOS.—Finest Quality and 
Double Width, at 2s. per yard, in every Fashionable 
Colour and Black. It may be important for Isdies to kno— 
“That this is the last time of asking.” All weavers in 
France are soldiers ; manufacturin, there is an affair of 
the past. Merino is made in no other country, and the prica 
mar be doubled during the winter. Help yourselves, ladies 
while you may. Patterns sent. > 
HARVEY and CO., 
Lambeth House, Westminster Bridge. 


wr & VELVETEENS, bright and soft 
yaa as Silk. Sacrificed at 2a. 6d. ; usually sold at 4s, 6d. per 


Patterns sent. 
HARVEY and CO., 
Lambeth House, Weatminster Bridge. 


EW DRESSES and COSTUMES, in 


Reps, Diagonals, and Satin Cloths, Made and Unmade. 
An immense variety, fresh and in good taste, at 6s. od., 
8s. O4. and 10s, 9d, the Full Dress. The most approved and 
durable Colours of the season are submitted, intended to give 


satisfaction. 
HARVEY and CO., 
Lambeth House, Westminster Bridge, London, 


ICHOLSON’S NEW SILKS. 
Patterns of £10,000 worth post-free, 
on the new Seriatim plan.—® to 52, 
St. Paul's-churchyard (corner of 
Cheapside), London. 


OTICE.—PATTERN POST.—The new 


postal tariff is now in operation. Ladies are requested 
to observe that Messrs. NICHOLSON and CO., 5 to 52, St. 
Paul's-churchyard, are the Sole Licensees of the new registered 
Serlatim plan for sending Patterns of Silks and all Textile 
Fabrics per post, by which every pattern can be seen at a glance, 
Ladies are invited to write for patterns. 


NTICHOLSON’S NEW DRESSES for 


WINTER.—Ladies throughout the United Kingdom are 
invited to write for 600 Patterns of new Dress Materials, com- 
prising every novelty made for the coming winter. 

D. Nicholson and Co., 51 and 52, St. Paul’»charchyard. 


EAL GENOA VELVETEENS of 
Surprising Brilliancy, Black, and Colours, from 2s, to 
6s. 6d. ayard. Patterns free. 
D. NICHOLSON and CO., & to 62, St. Paul’s-charchyard. 


D NICHOLSON and CO, 
« Silkmercers to the Queen. 

Established 184%, 

60, 51, and 62, St. Paul's-churchyard, London. 


7 
RISH POPLINS. 
“ TROUBSEAU OF H.R.H. PRINCESS LOUISE. 

“We have just had the privilege of inspecting some of the 
pleces manufactured for her Majesty by the old-established firm 
of O' Reilly, Dunne and Co , of College-green. Dublin, who also 
supplied H.R.H. the Princess of Wales. Amongst these mag- 
nificent fabrics fs a beautiful piece of wetered white pop'in, 
which, doubtless, will occupy a conspicoous place at the bridal 
ceremonial of our young and amiable Princess."’"—Court Journal, 
Novy. 12, 1870. 

Patterns sent port-free. Parcels delivered carriage-paid, 
O'REILLY, DUNNE, AND CO.,, 
90, College-green, Dublin, 


R SAND'S SASH RIBBONS, Black, 
e 


White, and ell Colours, 
1s. 114d. per yard. 
SANDS, Importer of Madeira 
e Embroideries, Finest Needlework Edgings snd Inser- 
tions. in every width, at unusually low prices.—Belgrave House, 
1884, Sloane-street, London, 5.W. 


ABY LINEN. | : 
NDERCLOTHING. Mangfacturer’s 
RESSING GOWNS. value 


£2500, 
at 
Reduced Prices. 


BEFARFAST DRESSES. 


Catalogues post-free. 
Mrs. T. G. YOUNG, 128, Oxford-street (near Regent-circus). 


10,000 PRESENTS. 


PARKINS & GOTTOS, 


Nos. 24, 25, 27, and 328, 


OXFORD-STREET, W. 


DRESSING-CASES, 10s. 6d., 18s. 6d., £1 Is., &&.—PARKINS and GOTTO’'S. 
DRESSING-BAGS, for Ladies or Gentlemen.—PARKINS and GOTTO'S, 

HAND BAGS, 5s. 6d., 8s., 10s. 6d., 12s., 15s, &c. PARKINS and GOTTO'S. 
DESPATCH-BOXES, 28s, 6d., £2 2s., £3 33., &&.—PARKINS and GOTTO'S, 
WRITING-CASES, 4s. 6d., 7s. 6d., 10s. 6d., && —PARKINS and GOTTO'S, 
DESKS, ds. 6d., 8s. 6d., 10s. 6d., 14s, 6d., 2is., Kc.—PARKINS and GOTTO’'S. 
STATIONERY CABINETS (fitted), 25s., 42s., &.—PARKINS and GOTTO'S, 
ENVELOPE-CASES and BLOTTERS, mounted.—PARKINS and GOTTO’S, 
INKSTANDS (mounted), 8s. 6d., 13s. 6d., 21s., Kc. —PARKINS and GOTTO'S. 
BOOKSLIDES, 5s, 6d., 8s. 6d., 128, 6d., 21s.. &.—PARKINS and GOTTO'S, 
TEA-CADDIES, 6s., 9s. 6d., 18s, 6d., 24s. 6d., &.—PARKINS and GOTTO’S. 
JEWEL-CASES, for Ladies or Gentlemen.—PARKINS and GOTTO'S. 
GLOVE-BOXES, 10s. 6d., 13s. 6d., 18s. 6., &.—PARKINS and GOTTO'S, 
WORK-BASKETS, 5s. 6d., 7s. 9d., 13s. 6d., &.—PARKINS and GOTTO'S. 
WORKBOXES, ds. 6d., 8s., 10s. 6d., 153, 6d., &.—PARKINS and GOTTO'S, 
RETICULES, 7s. 6d., 93., 123., 16s, 6d., 218,, &c.—PARKINS and GOTTO'S, 
CARD-TRAYS in CHINA, Ils. 6d., 13s. 6d., &.—PARKINS and GOTTO'S, 
PURSES, POCKET-BOOKS, CARD-CASES.—PARKINS and GOTTO'S, 
SMELLING-BOTTLES, 6s., 10s. 6d., 15s., &.—PARKINS and GOTTO'S. 
OPERA-GLASSES, 10s, 6d., 15s., 21s., 353,, 428., &.—PARKINS and GOTTO'S. 
INDOOR GAMES, the Newest and Most Amusing.—PARKINS and GOTTO'S, 
BAGATELLE BOARDS, 28s. 6d., 50s., 783. 6d., &.—PARKINS and GOTTO'S., 
BACKGAMMON, CHESS, CRIBBAGE BOARDS.—PARKINS and GOTTO'S, 
PLAYING CARDS, 1s, per Pack.—PARKINS and GOTTO'S, 

PORTRAIT ALBUMS, 2s. 6d, 4s. 6d., 8s. 6d., &.—PARKINS and GOTTO’'S. 
STAMP ALBUMS, the Latest and Best Editions.—PARKINS and GOTTO'S. 
FAMILY BIBLES, Every Size, 10s. 6d., 14s, 6d., &.—PARKINS and GOTTO'S, 
PRAYER BOOKS, Bound in Morocco, lvory, &.—PARKINS and GOTTO’S, 
CHURCH SERVICES, in Ivory, Leather, & —PARKINS and GOTTO'S, 
THE 2s. PRIZE WRITING-CASE,—500,000 sold.—PARKINS and GOTTO'S, 


PARKINS & GOTTOS TEN SHOW-ROOMS, 
24, 25, 27, and 28, OXFORD-STREET, London, W. 


17 SIMPSON and COMPANY 


e invite the attention of heads of families, hotel pro- 
prietors, and othors, to their unusually extensive St. ck of 
FAMILY DRAPERY, 
comprising Blankets, Counterpanes, Sheetings, Flannels, Long- 
cloths, Table Linen, &c., at the lowest possible cash prices. 
65 and 66 (late 48, 49,50, and 53), Farringdon-street. 
Within three minutes’ walk of the Farringdon-street and 
Ludgate-hill Stations, City. 


r ra 
LACK SILKS.—A_ Large Parcel 
considerably under value, prices 1s. 114d. toss. 9d. per yard, 
2. SIMPSON and COMPANY, 
65 and 66 (late 48, 49, 50, and 53), rringdon-streot. 
Within three minutes’ walk of the ngdon-street and 
Ludgate-hill Stations, City. 


Oy FANCY DRESSES. 
Large clearance lots, many one half the manufacturer's 
cost price, in 


French Merinos, 

French Serges, 

Beotch Serges, 

Boubaix Repps, 

Satin Cloths, 

Beotch Plaids, 

Aberdeen Winseys, 

Ball and Evening Dresses, 

Costumes, Skirts, and Petticoats, 

1000 yards Striped Cloth Winsey Skirting, 30 inches wide, 
8d. a yard. 
Patterns pbst-free. 
HENRY GLAVE, 634 to 537, New Oxford-street, W.0, 


ARCELS OF CHEAP DRAPERY. 


Sheetings, Glasscloths, 
Huckabacks, Towellings, 
Quilts, Counterpanes, 
japnels, Blankets, 
Woollens, Tweeds, 
Diapers, ters, 
Damask Clothe. 
andall Plain Drapery, at a small advance on manufacturers’ 


prices. 
Patterns free. 
HENRY GLAVE, 554 to 537, New Oxford-street, W.C. 


MOURNING DEPARTMENT. 


Mourning Dresses, 
Half-Mourning Dresses, 
Black Woo! 8erges, 
Grey Wool Serges, 
Black Kepps, 

Grey Repps, 

Black Satin Cloths, 


Black Lustres, 
Black Crape Cloths, 
Black Twills, 
With an important Lot of Black Silks, Satins, and Lyons 
Velvete, at War Panic prices. 
Patterns free. 
HENRY GLAVE, 5% to 537, New Oxford-street, W.C. 


7 r r TWN 
i J NDERCLOTHI and BABY-LINEN 
DEPARTMENT. 
Ladies’ Chemise, 18, 24d. each, 
Vetticvats, Is. (4d. 
Drawers, 1s. 04d. 
Nightgowns, Is 6}d. 
Camisols, Is. 44d. 
A Lady's complete Outfit for any part of the World for £8 15s. 9d. 
A printed Vamphlet, with prices, post-free. 
GLAVE'S Outfitting and Underclothing Warehouse, 
534 to 5637, New Oxford-street, 


Ge UINE IRISH POPLIN 


NO + alta 
pasts TINCKLER, 
167, REGE STREET. 
The only se in England 
for the exclusive Sale of 
GENUINE IRISH POPLINS, 
Patterns post-tree; Dresses, carriage-free. 
Manufactory, 
JTand &, EUSTACE-STREET, DUBLIN 


Te sr " ‘7a! > 
| ADIES’ ELASTIC SUPPORTING BANDS 
for use before and after Accouchement; also 
Elastic Stockings and Knee Caps 
for varicove veins and weakness, Instructions for Measure- 
ment and Prices on application to 
POPE and PLANTE, 4, Waterloo-place, Pall-mall, London, 


“WR's y * 
WALKER'’S NEEDLES (by authority), 
@ the Queen's Own,” teble pointed, with large eyes, 
easy to thread, and patent ridge? to open the cloth, are the best 
Needles, Packets, Is.; post-free of any dealer. H, Walker is 
Patentee of the Penelope Crochets, and Maker of Improved 
Sewing-Machine Needles, Fish-Hooks, Hooks and Eyes, &c. 
Alcester ; and 47, Gresham-street, London. 


S. 


and 


sar ; 
AIR DESTROYER.—248, High Holborn, 
London. — ALEX. ROSS'S DEPILATORY removes 
superfluous hair from the face, neck, and arms, without effect 
to the skin. Price 3s, 6d; sent for 4 stamps. Of all Chemists. 


LEX. ROSS'S GREAT HAIR 


RESTORER has no sediment; restores grey hair in a 
y3; produces « beautiful gloss, without containing oil. In 
Of all Chemists, and Alex. Ross, 248, High 
. Sent for 4 stamps. 


+ 


Holborn, jon 
PANISH FLY is the acting ingredient in 
ALEX. ROSS'S CANTHARIDES OIL, which speedily 
produces Whiskers and thickens Hair. 38. 6d; sent Wi post for 
‘4 stamps.—ALEX. ROSS, 248, High Holborn, London, All 
letters replied to by return. 


x ai : 

OORE and HUNTON, Cabinetmakers 
and Upholsterers, Paul-streetand Worship-street, 
Finsbury-square, London, beg to announce the 
completion of their new warehouses, containin 
upwards of Forty Thousand Square Feet o 
floorage. 


N 


a OORE and HUNTON have in stock a 
great variety of DINING-ROOM BUITES in 
Mahogany and Uak, from £15 to £80 cach Suite. 


Nh OORE and HUNTON have on Show 
upwards of Forty DRAWING-ROOM SUITS, 
varying in price from £16 to £100 each suite. 


N 


x . gh i 2 

OORE and HUNTON invite inspection 
of their Stock of BED-ROOM FURNITURE, in 
various woods and styles, prices varying from 
£5 los. to £150 per suite, 


OORE and HUNTON have a Large 
Selection of LIBRARY, HALL, OFFICE, and 
other FURNITURE at moderate prices, 


CORE and HUNTON, CABINET- 
MAKERS and UPHOLSTERERS, Paul-street 
and Worship-street, Finsbury-square, London, 
Established upwards of Forty years. 


RILMER and SON’S Bedsteads, Bedding, 


and Bed-Room Furniture. 
An illustrated Catalogue sent post-free, containing Prices of 
1000 Articles of Bed-Room Furniture, 
Every article marked in plain figures, 
Illustrated Catalogue post-free. 
31 and 32, Berners-street, Oxford-street, W. 


Dy esatabclng AS PRESENTS.—A Large 
Assortment of really useful and durable articles in 
SLACKS’ SILVER ELECTRO - PLATE 
Silver over Nickel. Manutactured solely b i 
It has stood twenty years’ teat. Cruet Fr 
Corner Dishes, £8 8s. set, forming eight Dishes ; 
Set, £8; and every article as in Silver. 
Fiddle Pattern. Ivory Table Knives, full Per 
Per Dozen. £ @.d. £8.4.] size, Balancs Handles, Doz, 
Table Forks.. 110 Oand 1180] the very best quality. £8. 4. 
wel i 


a Coating of Pure 
nd J. SLACK, 
#, from 188. ; 
Tea and Coffee 


Dessertditto..1 00 ,, 1100, Table Knives 20 
fable Spoons 1100 ,, 118 @| Dessert ditto 016 
Dessert ditto..1 00 ,, 1100] Carvers (per pair) . 0 69 
Tea Spoons ..0 120 ,, 018 O| Kitchen Knives & Forks 0 8 6 


Catalogues gratis or post-free. Orders Carriage-free per rali. 
Richard and Jobn Slack, 333, Strand, London, Established 1818 


ISH-EATING KNIVES and FORKS. 


DEANE and ©O. have in Stock a large and elegant variety. 
Prices, per dozen Knives, from 42s. to 1268.; and with Forks 
in case complete, £4 108. to £11 183. Plated Desert Knives and 
Forks, with Pearl, lvory, or Plated Handles, twelve pairs, in 
case complete, from £2 10s. ; best Plating, from £3 10s. to £10 108, 

Evgravings free by post. 
Deane and Co., 46, King William-:treet, London Bridge. 


7 W. F. THOMAS ‘oa Co.'s ; 
PATENT SEWING - MACHINES, 


adapted for every Kind of Work. 
pless, Lock-Stitch, £3 lis. 


Domestic Machines, simple and noi 
The celebrated No. 2, £10, 
The Original Patentees, 1 Cheapside ; and 
Regent-circus, Uxford-street, London, 


EWING - MACHINES UNRIVALLED. 
KD Lock-8titch and Double Lock Elastic Stitch, to work by 
hand or treadle, for Family Use and Manufacturers. lrice ny 
448.—WHIGHT and MANN Ho born-Bars, London, E 


OAEEY and SON’S EMERY and BLACK- 
LEAD MILLS, 172, Blackfriars-road, London, 


AKEY’S SILVERSMITHS' SOAP (non- 


mercurial), for Cleaning and Polishing Silver, Electre- 
plate, Plate-glass, Marble, &c. Tablets, 6d. 


AKEY'S WELLINGTON KNIFE- 
POLISH, Packets, 3d, each; Tins, 6d., 1s., 2s. 6d., and 
4s, each. aa 
(Ames INDIARUBBER KNIFE- 
BOARDs, from Is, 6d. each. 


AKEY’S GOODSSOLD EVERY WHERE, 
by Lronmongers, Grocers, Oilinen, Druggists, Bruashmakers, 
( J LENFIELD 
STARCH. 
Exclusively used in the Royal Lanndry; 
and her Majesty's Laundress says that 
“It is the finest Starch she ever used.” 


Awarded Prize Medal for its superiority. 
Beware of spurious imitations, 


QLEGANT CHRISTMAS PRESENTS. 
The most ap propriate at this festive period are 
ROWLANDS’ MACASSAR OIL, 
an improver and beautifier of the Hair beyond all precedent, 
ROWLANDS' KALY* . 
for imparting a radiant bloom to the Complexion, and a 
softness and delicacy to the Skin. 
ROWLANDS' ODONTO., 
or, Pearl Dentifrice, for giving a Pearl-like Whiteness to the 
Teeth, and Fragrance to the Breath. 

Sold by Chemists and Perfumers, 
Ask for‘ ROWLANDS'"' Articles! 
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he -INIAGABRIEL'SNEWESTSONGS. RIMMEL'S CHRISTMAS. NOVELTIES. ¢ UININE.—'The many and d expensive forms 


NGL KE, DOUBLE, and A Well-known medi 
Eye F ae xt oe Waiting Hone at Last mas Presents in immense often pr its ad ition ‘t a ‘a ui 
28 peta AN CHANTS, by Ancient The First | i f the Past Gd. (List. on | success wt tended. *“ Wat HF ‘in 1 
: P oforte. Kdite 7 16 First Snow, ice>.0 I i: = , "( a bai t ““ Waters’s ( ' 
ere, or Organ, Harm nigm, oF Pte ited by Re Eee Ano WS etre ci the night, variety, from 64 ‘i froin its careful preparation hy the oh tinh ine 
nies i I Se as ahi A tamale tw r 2 a ‘ liv, Oxford-stre application P ts f glass full contabus alticlent Quinine 
oN ° wut neu mony] wees om 5 ‘ ‘ ih Tee leant Ornaments for restorati the weak, It bchoves the 
th in : by EJ. Hopkins, J. Goss, Drs. Elsey, | WET BARY BY VIRGINIA GABRIET 2 N A tol pee Trees bave W Quinine Wine; for the ri 
i ! y bets, Beer . as Gene es: ' ue lat The | Fs 3 Chr 1 ces. ceedings, vert e since, elicited the 
det RL a eal iat “1 oy APES et hal a PBT ort i | , r Crackers, 88, 6d.; Floral principled imitator did net use Quinine in tt 
re ; n° Or . yt hardeon, sent | > / - @ , | his wine TOCEYS S€ iters’s Quinine V 
I ; ; t. Bishoy Fi. 1 Hin : Di sisi Pee : y 17, Oxf va treet Sa if Cc rackers, 5s. 60.3 Cos tume WATERS and WILLIAMS, Original M: skers, 9  Worceitesty 
2t stamps each —Dert Crackers, 8s. 6d. ; }Rose-Water | Eastcheap, London, Agents: E. Le Wis and Co., Wy EA 


H* ARMONT A DIV INA: a ({UASSICAL TRE ASU R ES For Piano. ¥ BL Crackers, 24. per 


rds, from Des VEFORD'S FLU ID MAGNESIA, 


h Hymt A 1 orf n 
um 1 Tut Ity EKELL. ane % Perfumed Christmas { 
7 : 1. Kyrie Haydn's Ist ul Ave Maria, Chorntini. | 1 loz.: Sachets, from 6d. alee oeek he Be st K 
1 ora Me eworth. Ha Handel.  § Rimmel’s Perfumed Almanack, Gont, and | and é apt tlld aperient tor delicar 
one 41 page peer nad fm crim t t. Mo \ x 7 at s as aihdren, ¢ fart 
handsome and a-eful masical p event, £1 Is tampa each.-Derrand Stawabr, 147, Oxford-street td.; post- . 7 stamps. Atl t Chin 


treet Within 


London: Bakwee and Co,, 24, Bishopsgatess Cornhill, London; | —~——— 


Pee Ne? ™ ORE MEDICIN E, 


96, Strand; 128, Revent-street 


NCE PONIATOWSKIS NEW and 76, King’s-roa 


VGLAND, 


RT URSEKRY RHYMES OF <4 7 70,000 Cures by DU BARRY’S 
\ ted to Familier Tanes by GEC LINLEY. SONGS F ————— PELICIOUS REV LENTA ARAB 
1 Adapted Sung by Gardoni. | \ ello che perde. ps’s C oc O re whilchvaradtontes a i iaeeti ae SICA FOOD 
" ant sy , . ct 8 ‘ idigestio M st 
tan elegant » volnr nted with an emblazoned - srita. Ditto : tear + REAKFAST.—EPPS'S F I sumption, Debility, sleeplessness Constinens = rH pie Ha 
oc ont ofsong cleverly worked out | Price 4s, each.—Dvrr and 8 it, 147, Oxford-street. The “Civil Serv wette”’ remurks:—o Ly a Morough | inlegm, Low epirits, Diarra, Acidity, Tiaras, ates 
by the compilnr ” _ 7 . . ; , wledge of the natural laws w nt operariens et) Vomiting, Wasting, Palpitation ; Nemetie Bilions, and | 
saatreh Buowemand C ito-street Within. | KILEEN BAWN. NewSone. By M. W ion and nutrition und by acareti Lt aoe ae ae provided. our {| Complain , i 
_ Z — ql Z Laas sak a heat the } a of well-selected co re Eqis has | ay Ee Cure No. 13 Rome.—The he: th of the t 
{OURTS HIP. ballad. Written by Miss We LEE his Song, which ts onc t th y breakfast tables with a delica lavoured beverage Which may | 4» excellent he has taken Dn Basry" g Fook: af ly Fat ! 
i y F. WARNER thee as © OER ANA Gre Wane WaT, OatGnd-auieck. save Us many heavy doctor hess cannot praise this excellent fi mid Yoo bi 1 Als 
Phat St billy ; onal GES SOG ST RWAER, 28S 208 : - Di Barry and Regont-st., London, 
iss Jean Lug : : a A. , ‘ id 183, Will fs 
er, we might say d bn VIE) BRIDE OF LORNE POLKA-| yy p Pp s’s c OC O A. In Tine, at le Wd Tb sii gir 
TERR Lk eat Na will be MAZURKA Piano. By J.T. TREKELL, Kemark- AMRG = ciety 


fanally Party we ot , treat inits ably pretty and da Sent f ar stamps, ot DU BAREY'S R VAUENT A CHOCOLA 
SAMUEL Brewer and Co., 23, Bishopsgate treet Within, 7 Durr ewarr, 147, Oxtford- ees 1 RATEFUL—COMFORTING o1b., 25 b.,38.6d.; 21b., T21b, 
JOPULAR MARCILES and DESCRIPTIVE QPoRT. Grand Galop for Piano. — By G 

' 


MILITARY DIVERTIMENTOS, Illustrating the Cel: ALBERT VIZENTINI, * This Galop willbe sure to please 


anc 
DU BARRY’S PERFECTION OF PUI + CHOCOLATE 
1}b., 4s., at all Grocers’, 


4 


1 

‘I ROYAL LANCERS’ MA 
MILEVARY PABEWELE MUS 
A 


s.d. | ali whocome within thesphereot itsinfluence. whether asdancers weg ‘ ‘ . = : 
ae MRT AS EXPEDITION, “J. Pridham.. ve 3B | OF Manan TRC oe an Rene toniw tampa Ky PP Ss C 0 € O Al AYOQOTIT AC HE, HEADACHE, ana 
VICEROY OF EGYPT'S MARCH. W Snail “hs hie ° Dureand Srewant, HT, Oxtord-street. | : ae mi A Neen A —HOD( sini enh A tials 
NAPOLEON'S MARCH ACKOSS THE ALIS V Ce ae oo es ae ae = Spe , i certs C vat ( lout t 

selinbert ' ee ee Fe YR OQU K , QUADRILL ES. By C HARLES i REAKFAST.—EPPS'S COCOA. Head at bets 
‘ ih HATTLE MARCH. J; Eri Pridham a far | GODFREY, This Quadrille on the popnlar melodies— The very agreeable character of this preparation has Dey feagi 


rendered it a il favourite. Made simply with boiling 
water or milk. Sold only iu tin-lined | acket 


1, Calleott ian et.” Life is like a game of cricket,” Wishe 
basis 6 | Young Lady's No," © Tripping thro’ the Meadows,” © 


Ouly 


inte, Londen, picestio PROMOTE ED by PEPSINE, 


PACK MARCH. J. Pridham : 2 ANT ‘ : | " Hpac 
rme 26 Phe Good- Bye at the Door Will Jones 1 Susan Jane, JAMES EPPS and CO., Homa ‘ , ’ 
SE Org mai Mey. trknen, tL 30. | Sport Galop’ and Abysntninn Gold" for 2t stamps J. E. and Co, are also the preps ive Jujubes Prepared by MORSON, 
GAN ut at HAVE LO Kis MAI H. J. Pridhamn ae Deere and Srewarr, 1 17, Oxtord stroet. for Coughs, Throat soreness, Dryness, ritation. esol a ree ui Be il Pro fession, 
<r : a Ad in Bottles and Boxes, 
INKERMAN MARCH. . Pridham ‘ ee ae 6 ae “Boi nt 
t Steph it 0 Th .{r rn , y os 1 ’ e ‘ A 
PARIS BAND aH taut ne cilower »| WV AVERLEY, OWL, PICKWIC K, RY CARACAS COCOA.] _ dbyalpharmacentical Chemists tnd the Manutactnre 
STUNI W ALL JACKSON MARCH P ridham . i} id ld Medal, Parts, 1870, ai Sontt Taal s Morson and Son, 
© Any of the above sent post-tree for half price in stan PHAETON PENS. atoa nd to J. 8. Fry nud Sone, outhampton-row, Russell-square, London, 
ando! sue and Co,, 25, hopegate-street Within, The n” sayes—"'The Phaeton Pen must be termed a Bristol and London, - = @ 
pepienennie A = = marvel. ‘They create both wonder and delight.” Se sls = oa NDIGESTION.—“ Berke ley i Bend &, 
s 3 iw vertor m 7 G a fi o i SeratNS 
eee tsaa Aransel by RUDOLF NORDSANN. ARACAS COCOA. great ERs asthe sath Foe be ne 
the Pian: torte Arranged by RUDOLF NORDMANN, J Consumers of Cocoa will appreciate the dclict jone flavour, NORTON'S OAMOMIL i corer 
kelected from the following Operas :— = : di 5 ss les . ice pre- . a N‘ MOMIL Il 
he ected trom the fo wit pers adie dl Taravievabor fresh 8 ma, and invigorating properties of this choice p “For a length of time I suffered cxorucisti 
Ernant, Robert le Diable cease _ 7 — | indigestion and wind in the stomach, havin: 


Fille du Re iment. 
Lucrezia Borg 
R etto. . 
I Vuritani. La Traviata, 
i Sa., and 48. each. 
halt price. 
sgate street Wit hin, 


every remedy without deriving any bonetit at 
1 


{ARACAS COCOA taking two bottles of your valuable Pills, | was 
C “No more delictons, refreshing, nourishing. and whole- roy usual state, t health. : - 
\ I forning Post, lease give this publicity, for the benefit of those wi 
may thus be afflicted, 
“*T am, Gentlemen, yours truly 


some beverage has ever been manufacturer 


aq ({ARACAS COCOA. Heke Antrars 


“Asan agreeable invigorator, refresher, and nourisher it | ‘To the Proprietors of Norton’s Camounile Pils. 
| could not be too highly recommended te the community.” JAMES LEWIS'S 


Civil Servi iuzelte. J d 
GALVANIC HAIR- OIL, 


for promoting the 
GROWTH OF THE HAIR, 
Need only 
be applied once a week, 
Sold in 
Bottles, price Is. and Ys, 6d, 
Wholesale and retail, 
at 
JAMES LEWIS'S 
6, Bartlett’s-buidings, Molborn-cireus, 
London, 


. y r , 1 71 
{RAND MILITARY DIVER’ IMENTO 
for the Pianforte, descriptive of the surrender of Sedan, 
By JOHN PRIDHAM. Price 4s. Es | 
‘Since the famous ‘ Battle of Prague,’ by Kotzwara, nearly 
® century back, a better or more descriptive battle-piece than 
*sedan,’ by John Pridham, ns not appeared.”"—Vide Review, 
SamMvet Brewer and Cc , Bishopsgate-etreet Within 


MuUE PRINCESS. 7, JUISE VALSE. By 
J, PRIDHAM, Charmingly introducing the moet 
popular Scotch airs, A welcome nadition to every repertoire of 
dance music. Price4s, Splendidiy Ulustrated 
Brewen and Co., 25, Bishopsgate-street Within. 


NMARACAS COCOA. 
J * itis the very finest cocoa ever offered to the public.”’ 
Court Cireular, 


QRY’S CARACAS COCOA, 
oy The Six Medals 
awarded to J. 3. 
prove the hi t 
assigned to the tirm by the mic Htc snip vetent judges. 


YTRASBURG MARCH. By J. PRIDHAM. oa. Wee uct sea 
KY Introduces three celebrated French and Vrussian War asst ILLA COC x. ahs “erfection 0 Bu and INDIGESTION, WIND, 
___Buewxn und Co., 2%, Bishopsgatesstreet Within, F.C. Theos 1 Phi Se ON EN Mat TAYLOR BROLM ERS. London, rerpid Live  untiveneer, ud pobiity, 

JTANDARD MU SIC AL WORKS for | ~~ > ds , entirely Cured, without Mercury, by 
Ss “COLLEGES and SCHOOLS. Ihy J.T. SEONE. 9 a fg nee = perp s MA¥ AVILLA COCOA. Delicious and DANDELION AND QUININE LIVER PILL 

4 


THE PIANGFORTE. snes Journal’ for Octoter, 1870, es Sold by all Chemists, 
FACILE INST RCOTIONS bathe Phen non be. standard Saves “ 1 hore * Waverley’ will prove a treasure in One trial wi at Is. 1}d., 2s, od., and 4s, td. a Box, 
FACILE | INSTRUCTIONS. “ga, Pensa FA am the hands of id w rite rs." . ‘ ; its excellence. Whe 5 ao 

ok Tm OWOAN. the excellence of this Invention,» voc" YoucH Personally for LENFIEL1 
COMPLETE INSTRUCT GAs) Andis sale, ie cael ibe Engineer says :-—* ‘The * Pickwick’ embodies an improvement ARAVILLA COCOA, Combining every G rane H, 

in thirty-six number Ss wid Bey ROE s OFs. ] of brent — KY RARREt Wh Ba \ high que ality in F see that you get it, 

THE ORGAN STUL COMVANION, Tu six vols, 128, THE BROAD-ARROW VARI PES Per box an unequalled as inferior kinds are often substitnte| 


8. per box. degiee, for the sake of extra protite 


Oks, 38, cach, s. Id, 


each ; or, in twenty-four | 
FoR THE HARMONIUM, 


THEHASUNIUM MISCELLANY. In twelve numbers, MACNIVEN ond CAMERON, Maravinta COCOA for BREAKFAST. DVICE TO MOTHER 


in your rest by a sick child suffering with the 


old everywhere. Sample by post 


—Are you bro ke 0 


38. each, i entree and Manufacturers, 4) The * Globe » th Ati 
Fon siname. , Bluir-street, Edinburgh, VAYLOR BROTHERS’ MARAVILLA COCOA hasachievea | HHA terthe ¢ at once to a Chemist ahd get a Buttle 0 
THEORETICAL AND PRACTICAL INSTRUCTIONS, 6s, Ne troreneh sa se. and supersedes every ain the | sufterer immediately; it is perfectly hartnless! it | 
The Publishers contidently direct the attention of 1 sears ’ market, Enti Jubility, « delicate ar concen- | | ri slec hy re og a 
and Teachers of Music to the above Works, The whole scrica WALKER’S tration of the purest elements of nutrition, distinguish the ral quiet slecp, t Fane, wae child om pain, aud the 
have a large and increasing circulation. Maravilla Cocoa above all others Homeopaths and it a sutton is\ } 


rttens the gums, allays all pain, 
and is the best n 
and diarrhaa, whether arising from t 


London: Brewer and Co., 23, Bishopsgate-street Within, Tnuvalids w uld not recommend a mor reeable or valuable 
r C RY $ T A L- C A s E W A T C H E S$}: bevorage."’ Sold, in Tin-lined Packets only, by irocers. 


MNHE LITTLE SERAPH. <A Collection of Sine ies as 


Hymns, with suitable Tunes, arranged for Young Per are superseding : , 
formers. By JOHN OWEN, Title beautifally [lustrated I ing all others. 


Price 4 The music in this Work is arr 1 in the simplest Prize Medals—Lo ym, 1862: Pari Tiled 
manner, and admirably adapted to the capacities of young i is Londor » 1862 i 1 iris, 1867, 


ehildre y 5 153.5 Silver, £6 6s 
ae ae ee Co., 28, Bishopsgate-street Within. Gold, from £15 15s.; Silver, £6 6s. 
68, Cornhill; 230, Regent-street ; and 76, Strand, 


| ILES'S CATEC HISM for the P LANO- 
anid the manist he 1 daabeapeebleeaer, ONE MONTH'S FREE TRIAL ALLOWED. 

Ww LIR'S 55s. SEWING- 

MAO HINE, 55a, com- 


iu 
This Catechism is decidedly one of the most valuable contri- 
butions to the musical art of modern date. 

plete (with latest improve- 
ments). Simple, silent, rapid, 


Nh ENDELSSOHN’S SONGS WITHOUT 
durable, Will hem. seam, fell, 


WORDS.—The best Edition of this celebrated Work, 
bind, tuck, run, quilt, gather, 


beautifully engrayed, and printed on the finest paper, with 

Portrait of Mendelssohn slegantly bound. gilt @dges, 10s. Gd, 
braid, embroider. Works by 
hand or foot. Every Machine 


Brewer and © Bishopsgate street Within. 
guaranteed. Inferior imitations 


PARTING. New Song. By F. WARNER. 
fre numerous. None genuine 


Author of * To the Wood, A refined cor sition, 7 

se-aing an elegant and flowing ly. The ion of Con 

tralte Vocalists is particularly ed to these beautitul Songs unless stamped G. J. Weir, 2, 

Price 2s. each.—Kuewen and Co., 24, Bishopsgate-street Within Carlisle-strect, Soho-rquare, London, W. Patterns, I!us- 
= trated Prospectus, Testimonials, &c., t-fre: 

j UST BEFORE THE BATTLE. Descriptive | Watered, Note Address ou Posies, Agents ———_________ 
) Fantasia, By J.PRIDHAM. Pianists will be charmed Sie ee JSE , y , as 
with this brilliant and effective piece, The celebrated * Tramp On Manes a aaa | ot SEMOLD ECONOMY. 

Chorus is also introduced with pleasing effect. Price 4s F WHITE Eas 1421b. of Butchers’ Meat for 8s. in 


other causes, 
Sola by all Medicine-Venders, at 1s. 14d. per Bottle 


NEW WAX CANDLE, 64d. per 


Kitchen use, to burn without snuff F 
Candle, for Varlour nse, 9d. per Ib., all sizes ca cain u lid 
arent candle), Carriage pait (cases free) to all railway 

nL yndon, for cash.—GILBERT S Oil Stores, 95 ar 
Tottenhame-ct.-rd. (near the ¢ hapel); and loz, New Bond 


(CURATIVE ELECTRICITY. — Invalids 
Who (from a want of practical know lex ‘ ‘ , 
cation of Electricity and Galvanism) have been disappein 
obtainir cure trom the GALVANIC APUAKATES, 
» communicate di with Mr. HAKRY Lowl 
pare Pon Klect rici m whom may be obtaine 

Y by pos tam ps. 
31, Sac ville. street, Piccadilly, London, W. 


C° UGHS and CO LD's: 


Instant relief and speedy cure by using 
WOODHOUSE'S BALSAM. 
Prepared by BAKCLAY and SONS, 
95, Farringdon-street, London ; 
and seld in Bottles, 
at Is, lid. and 4s. Gd. each, 
May be obtained of any Chemis 


URE OF DISTRESSING “COU G IG ‘by Dr. 


a Ta peace love tunes s the she phe rd'sreed, 
In war he mounts the warrior's steed.” \f 


LOVE-LORNE 


“Love rules the court, the camp, thegrove, / 
Een conquerors feel the power of iove.” 


? ATELIER DES 
+ Frurcrs, 


3 
a 


nd street 


London: Brewer and Uo., No. 23, Bisho) street Within, E.C, oa URE NUTRITIOUS CONCENTRAT ED LOCOCK’S PULMONIC WAFERS.—From Mr. J. Hees! 
2% which niakea the: Lest WG E OF BEEF, farmer, Reverley.—* I feel it my duty toe you and the pull! 

= ano 8 most delicious So teef Tes } gceners os ited to se of yo newer 

A{ARTHA. | Brilliant Selection by EMILE SE | by smitent "Metical afens Sod ie mee me geet | Kenerally to state that 1 um indebted tothe use of your ine <t 

A BERGER, This is one of the Composer's most snecessfn} Ze=a COPT Chg bake }, and Chemists, and Wholesale | rapid Cure ef Asthma, Consumption, Coughs, and all ¢ ‘ 

arrange ements. All the most pleasing airs are introduced, es od = | Grose: and B on r ©., Travers and Sons, Preston and of the Inn They have a pleasant taste. Price Is oe 

Suited for the Concert and the ‘ham er. Price 4s, ee 5 f Ce SD slackwell, and E, Lay reuby and Son, L. pert old by all Dre ists. 

vondon: Brewers and CO . 23, Bishopsgate-st, Within, E.C, Zz — 


LD 


pe 
i 
= 


6 TO WHOEVER MAY I OLLOWAY’S OINTMENT and PILLS. 
Li Of 0” MAYAR'S Ss SEMOLINA, : "ehich H Ulcerations, Sores, Abscesses, Bad Legs, 


ty-four 


BerLen’s MUSICAL INSTRUMENT 
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When Robert Burns apostrophised a 
Haggis as the “great Chieftain of the | 
Pudding Race” he had no idea that a} 


CTAUTIFUL 
ating, 


HEAD OF HAIR. 


preserv restoring, 


rival would rise up in this century to suring a lovely head of hair, 
push it from its place. English Plum has been found one half so 
Pudding had asserted its claim to pre- , cifective and satisfactory 1s Mrs. S. A. 
eminence; and there are not a few ALLEN'S World's Hair Preparations. 


The favourable effect is seen and felt 
at onee. The ‘* Restorer” never fails 
to brine the original youthful colour, 


| 
consumers of the good things of | 
life who still preferred “ Yorkshire,” | 
“Dumpling,” “Hasty,” “Batter,” and | 


go forth. But at length a competitor gloss,and beauty of the Hair, adding 
rushed into the field, who, with the | new life and vigour to the roots. The 


for dressing the hair 


audacity of a Napoleon, overturned all ; 
the ancient dynasties and placed itself of the young and all those who have 


y«-) h le 7 
| ZAyiobalsamum 
| 
| 


upon the Pudding Throne. The in-|not become grey, is unequalled. Be- 
gredients of the great Corsic in con- | sides increasing the growth, it imparts 
queror ° were genius, promptitude, mili- and vigorous appearance to 
tary science ; but the materiais which the hair very beautiful to see. No 
made up the more peaceful invader an: i dandriff can gather or stay where the 
ruling power in the ga: Zylobalsamum is used.—Sold by all 
were “simply milk, extract of lem | i and Perfumers. The Re- 
and RAND’S SEA MOSS FARINE.— | the Zylobalsamum, 8s., in 


For Blanc Mange, Custards, Puddings, | large bottles. They are distinct and 


&c., nothing can equal the Sea Moss | separate preparations, and not at all 
Farine. Order a Shilling Packet of | necessary to be used together.—-Depot, 
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an Hig 


your Grocer or Chemist. 


Wedding 
Outfits, 


from 
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A Lanette, 


cS 


for 
L2O0. 


Lists ost-free. . 
Lists post-free. 


Berceauncette, £2 10s. 0d.; fully fitted, £3 10s. Od. 


In consequence of the rebuilding of the premises, everything is very much reduced in price. 


A Catalogue of the Sale post-free. 


ADDLEY BOURNE, 


37, PICCADILLY, ST. JAMES'S CHURCIL) 
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Note Papers 
and Envelopes 
with this border 

in the various widths. 
Also Memorial ( 


‘ards, 


Plain Black, = SOLD EVERY! WERE, 20% crns, — 
BRUSSELS CAI PETS. 
£6000 worth, best value ever offered. 3 Frame, 2s, 11d. ; 4 Ditto, 3s. 44d.; 5 Ditto (best make), 3. 64d, 
AT WM, WAINE’S, 13] to 189, | vEWI GTON-BUTTS. 


A DELIGHTFUL CHRISTMAS BOX OR J NEW- YEAR'S GIFT. 
iA SLE INCL Use 


POLLACK, SC BEDE, AND 


CN iY 2 


ma, 
CO.’S 


MOST ‘bineenarees DOUBLE LOCK It FAMILY SEWING-MACIIINE. 
PRICE, FROM SIX GUINE DA HALF, 
= 210A, R LEG ENT-STR REET, LON iDON, W. 
ENTIRE WHEAT FLOUR x. 


IN INFANTS, be 4 ee superior to arrowroot, corn-flour, and other forms of starch,”— 
EN TIRE WHEAT FLOUR “im 


“It is very ensily digested by the most delicate ones.”—Buxton Shillitoe, Esq., Con- 


CHILDREN, sulting Surgeon to the East London Hospital for Children, 
ENTIRE WHEAT FLOUR parm). | 


“T am satisfied that it has nutritive qualities far surpassing the ordinary farinaceous 


INVALIDS, food.”—Dr, Hincks Bird, Author of Practicel Treatise on Diseases of Children, 
ENTIRE WHEAT FLOUR ‘“in° 


Sold retail by Family Grocers, Chemists, &c., in 3d., 6d., and 1s. Packets, and 3s. Tins, 
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ROYAL INSURANCE COMPANY, 
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ROYAL INSURANCE BUILDINGS 
LOMBARD-ST., LONDON, nC. AND LIVE reeOO LL: 


Ww, a en 6 D : ‘ 
Fire Revenue, £485,180. Life Premiums, £213,420. 
Accumulated Fun 3, £1,850,000. 

SECURITY To “I ASSU 
From a quingnennial valuation of the er Life linwi t az at Dees 31, TSE9, by ie 
ats per cent net premia Life Asset Wed A SURPLUS OVER LIABILITTES C h 
Directors {to declare a RE IONAKY BON MOUNTING TO £7 10s, PER CENT cneaci sum assured for tive 
years, and to still hold iu reserve all protics necrucd on Annuities asd Endowmen 
EXTRACT FROM LAST ANNUAL REPORT, 
After payment of Divider wd and Bonuses, the FUNDS of the Company stand as follow s— 
' Wopaid up .. me oe . oe LISNON  ( Od. 
serve Fund, and Pretit ‘nnd Lo-s A nt oe o s > 10 Od, 
Life Assurance Funds . . +. on oa VAT § Id. 
Joun MY, JOUN Be Jour retary in London, 


OLAREN. Mancrer, 


CULL ANS BRITISH CORN-FLO 
PREPARED FROM RICE, 

‘ ='si} “The Staple food of more than Three Hundred Million (300,000,000) of People. 

~~ Ts unequalled for BLaNnc-MANGE, Cusranps, PUbDINGS, CAKES, Sours, &e, 

Is the most wholesome and easily digestible Food for Children 
DIRECTIONS FOR MAKING BLANC-MANGE, 


and Invalids, 


Take fonr ounces (or four full-sized table-spoontuls) of the FI and one quart of milk, sweetened to the 
taste, then ndda pinch of salt. Mix a portion of the milk (cold) with the Flour into a thin paste; then ‘8 
remainder bot, with a piece of lemon-peecl or cinnamon, — Boil ty for ei, rten minntes, well stirring ia 
all the time ; and (after taking out the peel) pour it into monuldt Served h ved fruit, jelly, &e. 


‘*Rice-Flour is Corn-Flour, and I regard this 
to angen of the kind now before the puniiy, : 


LHIAN’S as superior 


{ DWIN LANKESTER, M.D., F R.S., Medics] Oficer of Health, St. James's, Westminster, &."" 
\ t ‘ ‘ AT OT 
‘CoLMAN’s BRITISH CORN-FLOUR 
is to be obtained of all Grocers, Oilmen, and Druggists, in 1 lb., F1b, and } Ib. packets, 
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The New and Beautifal CANDLES made of this Mineral will be found to far surpass any that have yet been 
introduc. d, possessing marvellous brilliancy of light, end burning to the end without bending. though placed in 
the botte.t and most crowded rooms. They resemble in appearance the ve Whitest blesched beeswax, also in 


il be found a great boon snd 
cansed by the use of gas to gilding 


odour—whence the name, from the Greek Oro, I smell of, and Aeros, wax. They v 
to all ASSEMBLY AND BALL-ROOMS, the intense heat and injury 


ornament 


and pictures being avoided by their use. Their great bardnes upts them for all Clime To be had in wll 
es, ls. 34. perlb, Order of your Chemist, Grocer, or Chandler, and insist on using no others The Patentve- 
J. CG. and J. FIELD, Upper Mareh, Lambeth, London, who supply the trade only, will be happy to answer a: y 


sxe wonderful Candles can be obtained, 
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CONTENTS FOR JANUARY. 
ROOKSTONE. Chapters I.—IX. By Katharine 8. Macqnoid, With Ilustrations by Barnes, 
THE GIRONDIST3. With Page Illustration. 
MY AUTOBIOGRAPHY : Incisental No‘es and Pers 


mauicy) as to the nearest 


nal Recollections. By John Timbs, 


A DAY'S CHANG iS. Titnstrations by Hablot K. Browne 

SKETCHES OF THE GEOLOGIC PERIODS AS THEY APPEAR IN 1871. Ly Principal J. W. Dawson, LL.D., 
of MeGill College, Montreal. 

PIGEON POST. By J. K. Lord, F.Z.S. 


the Hilitor, 
S. Tod. 


AMERICA AND. ITS PEOPLE. By 


IMPRESSIONS OF 
3y Tanhella M, 


EXAMINATIONS FOR WOMEN. 
By J. R. Planché, Somer 


FIRST 
UNIVERSITY 
HISTORY IN ARMOUR, 
AN OLD NEWSPAPER; or, Glimp es of Bi el nd Sev 
tration. ‘ First and Second Fiddles.” “The Fr neh Soldier a 
other Papers. With a Tinted Frontis sti ec, THE RETURN ¢ TUE ‘Vicro 

Price Sixpence, Monthly,—46, Paternoster-row, 


f the War,” with TIna- 
ight upon the Alps 3? and 


IS NOT A BETTER SIXPENNYWORTH THIS Y 
* Stirri 


Titerary World, 
e Christma 


“THERE 
In handsome Ornamental Wrapper, with Frontispiece, 
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ial and established favourites :— 
Stories. With 200 P 


Pudding,” 
L: 
Sold by all Bouksellers.— London : 5¢ 
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The following are especi 
MERRY TALES FOR LITTLE FOLK, Forty Old Favourite 
More than 600 Illust 


res. 3s, 6d. (postage, 4.1.) 


ration 


2, THE BOY'S OWN BOOK OF SPORTS, PASTIMES ,and over 700 pp. 88. 6d, 
(postage, 7d.) 
3. MANY HAPPY RETURNS OF THE DAY! By CHARLES and MARY COWDEN CLARKE. With 118 
Illustrations, 6s. (portage, 5d.) 
,0Y’S HOME BOOK OF SPORTS, GAMES, EXERCISES, &c. With 200 Illustrations, 2s. 6d. (postage, 3d.) 


1. THE f 

5 RIBLE OPENED FOR CHILDREN, By MARY BRADFORD, Twelve Pictures by Dalziel Brothers, 

vs. Gd. (postage, 4d.) 

THE RICHES OF CHAUCER: with Life and No'es, 

Portrait. 10s, 6d, (postage, 84.) 

. TALES FROM CHAUCER, IN PROSE, 
Portrait. 5a, (postage, Ad.) 

8. TALMS FROM SHAKESPEARE, By CHARLES and MARY LAMB. 
by Harvey, and Steel Portrait. 3s. Gd. (postage, 4d.) 

The whole of the above are handsomely bound in extra cloth, 


LOCKWOOD and CO., 7, Stationers’ Hall-court, Ludgate-hill, E.C, 


By C, COWDEN CLARKE. 14 Illustrations and Steel 


By C. COWDEN CLARKE, Namerons Illustrations and Steel 


20 beantifal Illustrations from Designs 


~ SAU CE, 


LEA AND PERRINS 


The * WORCESTERSHIRE,” 
pronounced by Connoisse' urs‘ The only 
Good Sauce, 
improves the Appetite and aids Digestion, 
Unrivalled for piquancy and flavour. 


Tt is deservedly pronounced 
the most certain remedy. 


MMASTERS’S 
UNIVERSAL | 
HAIR RESTORER, | 


fragrant, simple, and stainless, Ask for Lea and Perrins’s Sauce. 
restores the hair to a Beware of Imitations, and see the name 
luxuriant growth, and effec of Lea and Perrins on all bottles and 
tually restores the colour. A i : labels, 
Agents: CROSS t y an 
Sold by all Chemists and Per- ROSSE and BLAOKWELL 
fumers, in bottles, 3s. each. and sold by all De alers in Sauces 


throughout the World. 


CORK LEGS 


Paris and London Prize Medals, 
GROSSMITH’S NEW ARTI. 
FICIAL LEG, with Parent 
Action Knee and Ankle Joints, 

enables the patient to walk, : sit? 
or ride with ease and comfort, 
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ZO: “yn ° | wherever amputated. It is nvuc n 
Ge ~* ai lighter and less expensive than 
@, Ps 2 the old style of cork leg, will last 
A = | a lifeti ‘end te ; 
AS egy? | a lifetime, and is the only leg yet 
wee es ov a | invented that ladies and children 
x tix oo rm can wear with safety. It was 
as Ss awarded the highest medal in the 
vy I Paris Exposition, and was pro- 
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oOo 


nounced by the jury 
to all others,’ 


GROSSMITIT'S 


superior 


50, Ludgate-hill, 


ARTIFICIAL LEG, EYE, AND 
LONDON. HAND MANUFACTORY, 
‘a 175, Fleet-street. 
} 582.8 AGENTS sell HORNIMAN’S TEA. en 


Established 1760. 
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Uri .4d., and 3s. Sd, per Ib. 
rent been Celebrated —_— = = 
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dis id by all Grocers, be. pe “Try it 
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“There are very few simple articles of 
food which can boast so many valuable 
{ and important dietary properties as cocoa. 
While acting on the nerves as a gentle sti- 
mulant, it provides the body. with some 
of the purest elements of nutrition, and 
at the same time corrects and invigorates 
the action of the digestive organs. These 
beneficial effects depend in a great mea- 
sure upon the manner of its preparation ; 
but of late years such close attention 
has been given to the growth and treat- 
ment of cocoa that there is no difficulty 
in securing it with every useful quality 
fully developed. The singular success 
which Mr. Epps attained by his home- 
opathic preparation of cocoa has never 
been surpassed by any experimentalist. 
Far and wide the reputation of Epps’s 
Cocoa has spread by the simple force of 
its own extraordinary merits. Medical 
men of all shades of opinion have agreed 
in recommending it as the safest and 
most beneficial article of diet for persons 
of weak constitutions. This superiority 
of a particular mode of preparation over 
all others is a remarkable proof of the 
great results to be obtained from little 
causes. By a thorough knowledge of the 
natural laws which govern the opera- 
tions of digestion and nutrition, and by 
a careful application of the fine properties 
of well-selected cocoa, Mr. Epps has pro- 
vided our breakfast tables with a deli- 
cately flavoured beverage which may 
save us many heavy doctors’ bills. It 
is by the judicious use of such articles 
of diet that a constitution may be gra- 
dually built up until strong enough to 
resist every tendency to disease. Hun- 
dreds of subtle maladies are floating 
around us ready to attack wherever there 
is a weak point. We may escape many 
a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well 
fortified with pure blood and a properly 
nourished frame.”"—Extract from the 
Civil Service Gazette. ; 
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CHRISTMAS MORNING. 

Ir may be conceded even by the most indifferent observer of 
Christmas that there are associations connected with the great 
festival which are still effectual in bringing people together, and 
even of promoting that kindly intercourse between classes which 
is in itself a recognition of human relations, and does not leave us 
as different beings, bound on quite different Journeys without any 
common ending, In London and other large towns this friendly 
erecting is less usual than in some country districts, where the 
whole population of the village is known to the landowner or the 
squire, but it has its definite value everywhere, and not alone in 
the sweet sequestered solitude of the country lane leading to the 
church all decorated with ivy and holly, and standing pure white 
under its light covering of Christmas frost, but in many a lane 
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and by-street of great, sordid, striving cities a blithe greeting and 
a hearty word is the best cordial with which to inaugurate 
Christmas morning. 


ONE CHRISTMAS EVE. 
I. 
Lyr me tell you what happened to me one Christmas Eve some 
yeurs ago, ; 
‘There is no use in attempting to deny what one feels to be a 
fact; so I may as well own at once that I was extremely fond of 
y. Ihardly know why. I had little taste for splendour or 


mor 2 
lux , and I think I had a contempt for misers; but I was 
always longing for fresh opportunities of making money. These 
were 86 nty enough; for [ wasa clerk in the Stamp Ollice. Six | 


months before I had met Edith Morton, and I had been uncom- 
fortable ever since. She came to town to stay with some cousins 
of mine, and weeks went by, and she stayed on, I saw her on- 
stantly, and when she left London it seemed to me that life had 
grown too dull to live. I went off to Scarborough for my autumn 
holiday; but the place was intolerable, I could only think of 
Edith, and wish she would come to Scarborough. And now on 
this Christmas Eve of which 1 am writing, | is on my wy 
down into Gloucestershire, to spend Christmas with an old aunt— | 
about the dullest house I could have chosen for such a season ; 
but I had made up my mind to see Edith in her own home, and if 
I thought I had any chance with the parents to get her promise 
to be my wife, I had made myself pretty sure of Edith’s feelings 
before she left London. Her father was clergyman of the parish 
in which my aunt lived, It was true Christmas weather; a sharp, 
clear, crisp frost, bracing and cheerful enough as long as you kept 
on walking, but unbearably cold after an hour or so of journey. 
We stopped a most unconscionable time at Reading. It seemed 
tome that the carriage-door was opened and shut most needlessly, | 
and each time the cold air came rushing in as if it wanted a warm, 
and took it out of the only human being in the carriage. I was 
going first-class because of the cold. Hitherto | had not hada 


fellow-traveller ; but the door, which I had hoped was finally shut, 
opened again, and a porter pushed in a huge fur cloak, and then 
stood waiting. 

**Shut the door,’ I said; ‘the cold is enough to cut one in 
two.”’ 

** Directly, Sir.’ 
The porter had a fee’d way with him, and the fur cloak showed 
that I was going to have a well-to-do companion. | 

‘‘That is one advantage of money,’’ I thought; ‘it makes | 
every one respect you; poor people are sure to get snubbed by 
inferiors—let them be who they will. I wish dith’s father were 
a landed proprietor instead of a country parson. I love Edith for 
her own sake; money would not alter my feelings towards her; 
but it would be much better on all accounts if she had a little 
money of herown; there is nothing like money.” 

[ have never forgotten saying these words to myself, 
chill than ever crept over me as | ended, 

‘Come, I say, porter, do look sharp ! this is intolerable.’’ 

‘* Allright, Sir. Now, Ma'am, if you please.”’ 

It was really lucky he said ‘* Ma’am,’’ or I should not have | 
guessed what the bundle was that rolled into the carriage. It | 
might have been a mummy, ora bale of goods, or a Russian bear; 
it was a tall bundle of fur, and it groaned and wheezed like 
machinery in want of oil. ‘Tho porter had shut the door, | 
but a hand, ungloved, and covered with rings, protruded out | 
of the bundle, and pointed to the closed window. 
sash down, 

** Martha—Martha,”’ in a weak woman's voice; * Porter, tell 
my maid to come here.’’ 

A tall well-dressed woman came to the window. 

** Martha, are you travelling in the same carriage with Waters 
and Samuel’ ”’ 

** Yes, Ma'am.”’ 

‘* And have I my smelling-salts ?"’ 

**No, Ma’am.”’ 

The maid moved away with stately steps, and came back pre- 
sently with a small case in her hand. 

** You can keep it,’’ said the weak voice. 
smell it.’”’ 

‘Lhe maid opened the case, and the light flashed on a bottle set 
in gold and jewels. I could not make it out distinctly in that 
briet minute, but it seemed to me like a glimpse of Aladdin'scave. 
No doubt she’s some Indian begum, or the widow of a City mil- 
liouaire. Somehow, | did not feel angry with this protracted 
admission of cold air. 

** That will do; and, Martha, be sure you go in the same carriage 
with the men-servants, and come to the carriage-window when- 
ever we stop, and see if 1 want you.” 

{ smiled. Itseemedto me that the lady wished me to know 
t, though she chose to travel alone, she was well protected. I 
w up the window with much deference, and then I looked 
across at my companion, She had unfastened some of her wraps, 
and her face was visible. 
five, I fancy—with a genial, pleasant expression, but unhealthy- 
looking. She tried to draw the fur-lined cloak across her, and I 
veutured to help ber, How splendidly deep and soft the fur was! 
Why, that cloak itself was a moderate year’s income. 

‘Thank you!’ 

Decidedly her voice was not uapleasant, though so weak, and 
he r sinile Was most reassuring. Money has not made her assum- 
ing or disagreeable. If I could only be rich I am sure I should 
be quite happy. I hazarded a remark about the intense cold, and 
she answered graciously. She told me she had to go some dis- 


A colder 


“T only want to 


tance, and had therefore taken extra precautions against the | 


weather. 

** But it is nothing for people like our 
had quite a friencly warmth in it. “ Think of the poor, and even 
those not quite poor, who can only travel second-class without 
much warm wrapping. It is really dreadful.’’ 
shiver, and I 
me, she must feel like a dormouse in his winter nest. 

‘* What asweet, tender-hearted woman! Moncey hasneither made 


] 


ves."’ Really her smile 


wi tht be.’’ Isighed deeply, and closed my eyes. 


I opened 


was looking at me with that soft but intense compassion which only 
a woman's eyes can express, and which, moreover, would only be 
endurable from a woman. I hardly remember what I said next. I 


found we were bound for the same place, and that my new friend | 


owned all the property round Mr. Morton's parish. 
she knew my aunt ; 
stant absentee. 


I asked if 
but she said ill-health had kept hera con- 


at Newland Court. 

* Liow gladly you will be welcomed !’’ I felt a sudden envy 
of the nephews and nieces who would greedily crowd round this 
rich relative and prey upon her gentleness, without appreciating 
her as I, a stranger, had already done. She shook her head. 

“| was left very young without parents, and I have no near 
relative’? ——— she paused. I saw her lips tremble, and I suppose 


I let the | 


Not so old as I expected—about sixty- | 


cS She gave a little | 
i nestled into the heap of fur, m which, it seemed to | 


eat | Anna had joked me about my qu 
her proud nor selfish. If Edith were only a rich woman, how happy | edithon mej 


them again to sce if my companion had gone to sleep. No; she | 


She had lived almost constantly in the south of | 
France, but she was now going to try an English Christmas | 
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my sympathy betrayed itself. “If I speak truth, I found more 

pa Be dom pts in a foreign home than I am likely to do in 
oucestershire.”’ : 

a can sadly, as if she thought that, at her age, with her 

unattractive person, she could not hope to win friendship. 

“In England, even if a person has no other claims to con- 
sideration, wealth and a well-appointed, luxurious home will 
always bring society round him.” I laughed, rather bitterly. 

She smiled. “You are very cynical for your age, I think. 

I longed to tell her my whole story, but I refrained, Somehow, 
I could not bring myself to speak of Edith. Besides, although 
I knew that 1 had won her heart, and had made her understand 
the depth of my own attachmont, I was not really engaged to 
Edith Morton. So I had no actual right to speak of her toa 
stranger. I said I had found life a hard, uphill battle; and 
then spoke about this Christmas visit to my aunt. ‘ 

“Nota very lively companion for you.’’ She smiled, and I 
fancied, looked impatient for my answer. 

St Nos 

‘6 Do you think”’ she hesitated, and her weak voice got 
suddenly sharp. ‘Is it a very un-English proceeding to invite 
you and your aunt to come and cheer my lonely Christmas Day ¢ 
You must forgive me if it is; you see I have been so long away 
from home.”’ 


1 was rather startled, as one is startled by incongruity: not by 
the invitation, that seemed to me to spring naturally from our 


conversation, but by the suggestion that my new friend was un- 
English or likely to do anything unconventional — the whole 
atmosphere of her surroundings had seemed to me substantially 
English. I knew she was just the sort of person my aunt Anna 
would worship. I accepted the invitation in a flutter of delight. 
Next to having money, it was best to know rich people; and to 
spend Christmas with the squiress of Newland instead of in Aunt 
Anna’s quaint, prim little parlour was something almost too good 
to believe in, 

Lights, a station, and a stoppage. T could not have thought 
we were so soon arrived, but ‘* Newland—anyone for Newland?” 
was bei s i 
the other. 1 helped my fellow-traveller out and placed her in the 
waiting-room, ‘I'll seeabout your carriage,’ I said. I turned 
and faced Mrs. Martha, the stately well-dressed maid. 

“Thank you, Sir’’—the maid had a loftier manner than her 
mistress. ‘* We won't trouble you.’’ 

But I waited, and had the satisfaction of seeing my friend, after 
cordially bidding me good-by, drive off in a splendid new car- 
riage and pair, with @ coachman fit for royalty and a tall foot- 
man; there was a pony-carriage besides for the maid and the 
butler, and a drag for the luggage. The horses and appointments 
seemed in the dim light all first-rate, 

“*T have certainly fallen on my legs this time;”’ 
off to Aunt Anna’s. 

We were tobe at Newland Courtby fiveo’clock. Miss Duncan said 
she dined earlier on Christmas Day, forher servants’ sake, ‘* Sweet 
woman !"’ I thought as I walked over the hard, frost-covered road; 
‘show unselfish, spite of your riches,’’ It had occurred to me when 
I first settled to spend Christinas with Aunt Anna that we might 
possibly be asked up to the Rectory in the evening, and yet, 
strangely enough, I never thought of regretting this now. 

“I shall see Edith as we come out of church.’’ I longed 
to see her, but my heart had 4 twinge in it as if I did not long 
enough. 

It was cheerful to see the tiny light of Aunt Anna's window, 
like a red glow-worm, at the corner of the lane which led to the 

» L had only been here once before, but I knevy that close 
as the great chestnut avenue, nearly a mile in length, which 
led to Newland Court. I knew, too, thatif I had gone twenty 
steps past my aunt's cottage I might have seen lights twinkling in 
the Rectory. Edith had told me how near a neighbour my aunt 
was, But I did not go on. I rang the bell beside my aunt's 
garden gate, and looked towards the dark, indistinct chestnut-trees, 
My aunt was expecting me. She had a hospitable meal ready. 

**Call it supper or tea, whichever you like, Dick; only not 
dinner, you know. I don't attempt dinner in the evening.”’ 

** You are, nevertheless, asked to evening dinner to-morrow,”’ I 
said, And then the bewilderment in her kind, comely face made 
me laugh till I had to wait for breath to explain. 

“Miss Duncan! you don’t say so!’’ and the good woman 
went off into some timid surmises as to whether her cap was quite 
the ‘‘sort of thing’’ for Newland Court. I reassured her, 

**Miss Duncan is the gentlest, simplest woman I have seen this 
long while. She will be charmed with you, Aunt Anna.” 


Il. 


and I hurried 


congregation in the village church. I could not see Miss Duncan, 
and Edith Morton was not in the Rectory seat. My aunt began 


gate. 

* Are they not beautiful, Dick: °’ 

“T never noticed them.” 

“Oh, Dick!" she exclaimed, “here are all the Mortons. Why, 
where ’s Edith" 

I felt awkward, as if I were in a false position, while I we 
being formally introduced to Edith’s mother, and her sisters, and 
her little brothers; it seemed to me that I felt glad the boys were 
so little—big brothers are always in the way. 

‘* Edith has sprained her foot,’’ said Mrs. Morton. “ We won't 
keep you in the snow now, Miss Lawrence; but perhaps you and 
your nephew will come and drink tea with us and help us with 
shap-uragon f 

My aunt looked at me. I longed to answer for her. I did not 
want Edith to hear that I had accepted Miss Duncan's invitation, 
but I might have trusted Aunt Anna, 

“Thank you !’’—there was a bridling dignity in her tone that 
amused me, spite of the false shame I was enduring—* but we 
are going to dine at the Court.”’ : 


I thought Mrs. Morton looked surprised and sorry; but we all | ¢ 
| said good-by and hurried home, the snow floated down so inces- | 


santly. I was ready long before Aunt Anna appeared, and was 
just wondering how she would manage to get through the snow 
when the brougham sent by Miss Duncan drove up, and we were 
soon in if on our way to the Court. 
I sat long over my tiny tire; how small and mean ey thing 
looked after all the comfortable luxurics yonder. And yet Aunt 
Anni ha l a nice little income, qui ich as I had at pr sent; 
so that if 1 married Edith we live in about the same 
style. 

Style!" Ip 


mu 


‘ked the 


80 impatiently that its little life 


wentout. ‘Squalor, rath 
I put my hand over my e} 
Miss Duncan's kindnes 
consulted me and yi 


ish was on my face, 
irked, She had even 
ly opinion more than once. Aunt 


**L could not marry Edith on my present in 
caine more over my fa ** We must 
yes Here I paused, if I wer 
it came out boldly soon. I had dr 
did not feel timid. “ Why not 
than It ; 
she ha 
and give } 
can some di: 

I got hot y 
treache {to hear a wh 

Bs ep faith if you breal 

“Tam breaking no plight. I will act in a strictly open and 
honourable manner. I have not seen Edith, and I will not see 
her, except when others are present. Even then, I will not ‘by 
any word or look remind her of our past intimacy. Why, how 
absurd Lam! Girls are such flirts, that I daresay she has long 
ago thrown me over for some Curate or other,”’ 


ome.”"’ My hand 
essity wait several 
lof my next idea; but 
e wine than usual; I 
Duncan; she is older 
vithout her bonnet, and 

in make her happy, 
she craves; and then I 


vt ” 
rv too. 


faith :"’ 


shouted from one end of the long narrow platform to | 


| to praise the decorations as soon as we reached the churchyard | 


When I got home that night | 


| panions for twenty years,’’ and she laughed. 


Ill. 


Next day I called at the Court, but not at the Rectory. And 
after this, there was, somehow, always some message passing 
between my aunt and Miss Duncan, or something which required 
my presence at Newland Court. At last came a note from Mrs 
Morton asking us_to dine at the Rectory. We went. It 
seemed to me that Edith was altered—paler, thivner, older—not 
at all the bright, charming girl I had been dreaming of all these 
months. She was very quiet and timid, too; and she had been 
always sprightly in my eyes. Only when I held her hand an 
instant, as 1 said ‘* Good-night!’’ she gave me one long, wistful 
louk that went to my heart like fire. 

“You are illr’? Isaid, quickly. The others were all clustered 
round Aunt Anna. 

Edith smiled, and then her lips trembled so that I felt sure she 
was going to cry. I hate women to cry—at least, 1 did in those 
days. 1 let her hand drop out of mine. 

“I'm not ill (she forced the smile back), but I suppose I 
get weak and dull because I have to keep indoors. I am lame 
still.”’ 

I felt shocked at my own indifference, and I began to apologise 
for not having made inquiry for her—-— — 

“Oh, no; it is nothing, only I had so looked forward to this 
Christmas; don’t you think when one looks forward one is sure of 
disappointment? ’’ 

“*T don’t know.” 

What on earth could aunt Anna be gossiping about all this 
while? but she came to my rescue. 

“Tsay, Dick, are you not ready? I shall tell tales of you to- 
morrow ;"’ and then she looked at Mrs. Morton as if she would 
understand. It seemed to me that Edith’s mother was looking 
very sadly at her daughter. = 


IV. 

In February I was married to Miss Duncan, and I was 
master of Newland Court. We were married at the parish 
church, with ouly my aunt and my two London cousins for bride- 
maids. All the village came to see us married, but I only saw one 
face—Edith, so white and thin, and with such dark circles round 
her eyes that I hardly knew her, She grew flushed by the end of 
the service, and she was in the porch as we passed up the 
church, with a lovely nosegay of Christmas roses in her hand 
for my wife—yes, my wife. Till I saw those two standing 
side by side I had gone on in wilful blindness; I had not 
realised what I was doing. I looked in my wife's face as 
she stood with the full morning light on it. She had dressed herself 
to look as young as possible, and it seemed to me she was down- 
right ugly. I shuddered, I almost loathed her as I handed her 
into my carriage—mine—she had made me absolute master of all 
her possessions. On that day—the day which I had counted on 
for my own happiness and hers—I did not know an instant’s 
peace. My wife worshipped me, and her love was my 
punishment. I sat and looked at her, I almost cursed 
her, the clog to which I was tied for ever, and wondered 
how I should get free. If she had not been most gentle and 
most amiable, I might, perhaps, have been tempted to leave 
her on our wedding day. ‘This feeling grew. I had sworn to love 
and cherish her; I had said I would make this woman's life 
happy; I did not know that a woman must be made happy in her 
own way; that unless her husband gives her the love she craves for, 
he might as well beat or starve her. Ounce my wife tried remon- 
strance quietly, but with dignity. I grew angry, and threatencd 
to leave her; I went so far as to tell her that few young husbands 
would lead the home life I did. She shamed me by her meck- 
ness: she offered to travel, though she was in ill-health; and we 
went abroad. At first it was a relief to be away from Newland. 
I had learned to hate the sight of Edith’s pale face; she had never 
been well since that Christmas, people said ; but I soon found that 
change could do little for me. One morning (we had been away 
some time) my wife’ gave me a letter. I opened it and saw it 
was from Edith, but I did not notice that the envelope had a 
deep black border. Edith bade me good-by. ‘I am dying,’’ she 
said; ‘fand I must die soon, they say; so I may tell you how [ 
have always loved you—always prayed for your happiness; once 
I used to pray for my own with you, but I could not have made 
you happy, Richard, Everyone has some special need in life, and 
yours was money, and you have it.’”’ ‘Then she blessed me and 


| said good-by without a word of reproach for the blight I had cast 


on her life. 


‘*T must go back to Newland at once.’?’ My wife was standing 


by me, looking in my face with a strange, cold expression. How 
repulsive she seemed to me! 
**It is useless, Richard. Edith Morton died a week ago. Your 


fs S | letter came in one » the a? 
Next morning the snow fell so fast that there was a very small | letter came in one from her mother to me 


I don’t know what I said. 
self-reproach, 
me. 

“You hag,’’ I said, ‘you knew I loved Edith, and yet you 
tempted me on to marry you.”’ 

She laughed so loud, so sneeringly, 
shoulders and shook her in my passion, 
a fiend. 

* Take 


I gave way toa burst of grief and 
My wife's hard, unpitying face was maddening 


that I grasped her 
She seenied changed into 


care!’’ she said. ‘There is law to protect an old 


| woman as well asa young one. As long as I was afraid of Edith, 


I could be patient. Now you will find a change in me; and my 
doctors tell me my life is a good one, so we may yet be com- 
“Take my advice, 


and have my friendship while you can.”’ 

Her face nearly touched mine, and she was smiling at my despair. 
I grasped her throat and held it tight, and then I was suddenly 
thrown off and darkness came between us, 

V. 

I was in a railway carriage. Opposite me was a mass of furs 
and cloaks, and some one evidently asleep inside them. Where 
was I I tried to clear my brain. The slackening speed showed 
that we were near a station. Was that my wife, and had I 
strangled her. I took my hat off and roused myself. Here 
was poe station again, and here was the tall maid at the 
window. 

‘* We shall soon reach Purley now, Ma’am,”’ she said. 

The lady in the furs roused. 

“Shall wey I’vehad quite a long nap, Martha.’”” She looked 
acrossatine. ‘* You have slept too, Ithink ; and you must have 
had troubled dreams”’ 

‘*Who is that lady with the three servants? ”’ 
of the porters at Newland. 

‘* Mrs, Beaumont, the wife of the member for Purley. 


I said to one 


Poor 


old lady ie had to go to London on account of a sick grand- 
child. sa lady who’ll be wanted home at Christmas time.”’ 


_ There is no use in saying how I felt when I saw the light twink- 
ling in Aunt Anna’s window. I stood still, wondering which was 
the dream and which the reality. The dear old woman joked 
me about my dulness. 

“*T had an idea you would not find Newland dull,”’ she said, 
slily. “I hope you won't dislike spending to-morrow evening 


| with the Mortons,”’ 


j aright to ask for her love; 


I could hardly smile, I felt so like 2 criminal. On my knees 
that night I thanked God for the warning that had been sent me. 
Edith has told me since that my manner puzzled her when we 
met, I seemed, she said, almost shy with her. I should think I 
did. I felt so horribly unworthy that I wondered whether I had 
but by the end of the evening my 
i The children wanted a screen out of the 
Rector’s study to help in their charades, and I offered to find it 
with Edith. I believe we kept the children waiting most uncon- 
scionably; but we made each other very happy. 

Whenever my old money longings come back—they are very 
rare now—I have only to look at my wife's sweet, bright face, 
and to think of the pale Edith Morton, with her bunch of Christ- 
mas roses in the church porch. We shall never be rich folk; but 
few people were ever so happy. K. S. M. 


scruples had vanished, 
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A CHRISTMAS DINNER IN THE OLDEN TIME. 

“Tue Fine Old English Gentleman” who, though he feasted 
the great, yet ne’er forgot the small, has few representatives in 
modern times. We are too apt to let charitable institutions 
do our benevolent offices for us, and to ease our conscien: e, 
even at Christmastide, by the gift of a soup-ticket, ever to feel the 
full luxury of feeding the hungry, except by deputy. Indeed, it 
would be difficult to do our alms effectually in any other way ; 
but it would be well if we gave ourselves a littl more personal 
interest in every beneficent movement and took some part in the 
work after the appearance of our names in subscription lists. The 
gathering of a circle of our poorer neighbours round a table well 
supplied with pudding and sirloin, and garnished with chine and 
tankard, may only be effected even once a year by an extensive 
organisation, where they shall be more the guests of the public 
than our own; but we may make them our own by loving minis- 
tration to their needs, and by our cheerful presence in their midst, 
and so fulfil the law which Christmastide is kept to celebrate. 


THE CLEVER BABY: 
AND HOW HE BOTHERED THE FAIRIES, 


Ir is generally supposed that all the fairies left the earth shortly 
after that Golden Age called by historians ‘* Once Upon a Time,” 
and that the reason why nowadays we never see any of the rea/ 
**Good People’’ (for, of course, the absurd little children with 
large heads in pantomimes don’t count) and never hear of their 
helping poor but virtuous cobblers, or changing babies, or other- 
wise making themselves useful or troublesome, is simply that there 
are none. 

Now, this is a great mistake ; if there were no fairies nowadays, 
where do you suppose Mr. Doyle and Mr. Tenniel would get their 
portraits trom ? and who do you think could make all the new fairy 
tales, which, of course, must /appen before they are written 
down? No; there are plenty of elves, and imps, and brownies 
still alive—only the fact is that the poor little things are so 
frightened by the whirr and bustle of machinery, and the number 
of schoolmasters who are so much abroad, and the general clever- 
ness of everything and everybody, that they daren't show their 
heads for fear of being caught and bottled, and—horrible fate !— 
perhaps even lectured upon ! 

But it must be confessed that the fairies nowin the world are 
neither so numerous nor so frolicsome as they were in the Golden 
Age before spoken of. Indeed, it is only the biggest and bravest 
of them that remain here ; all the others have flown away to the 
Moon, where, of course, it is moonlight all day long, so that they 
can dance and make fairy rings all over the place, as much as 
ever they like, without having to wait till everybody has gone to 
bed ; and every year fresh bands of fairies fly away, as their ter- 
ritories are invaded by new railways and steam-boats, and their 
beautiful woods cut down to be made into gun-stocks. 

This ‘state of things is becoming serious; and one moonlight 
night last month the fairies left in London and the neighbour- 
hood held a meeting on Hampstead-heath, to consider what was 
to be done to prevent every elf, brownie, boggart, fay, pixie, 
merrow, cluricaune, and shefro (the three last are Irish gentle- 
men) from becoming a lunatic—as the inhabitants of the Moon 
are called—out of sheer disgust. 

A distinguished E'f first addressed the meeting. 

** Look here,’’ said he—for fairies’ speeches are of a very free- 
and-easy kind, and never begin, ** Your Royal Highness, my Lords, 
and Gentlemen—“ this is getting too bad. For the last three 
months I’ve had next to nothing to do.” 

‘*Can't you help any children?’’ said a pretty little Fay, with 
big brown eyes, silting curled up on a large mushroom. 

**They don’t believe in us now,’’ sighed the Elf; ‘‘and you 
can’t help people that don’t believe in you. Besides, nowadays 
they don't want our sort of help. Only yesterday morning I saw 
a little boy, with a slate in his hand, looking very unhappy; so I 
flew to him, and peeped over his shoulder to see what was the 
matter.”’ 

** And what was it’’’ asked an inquisitive little Pixie, who had 
just come up from Cornwall to see how things were going on in 
London. 

**On his slate were written these dreadful words :— 
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**Oh!”’ cried all the fairies; for they are awfully ignorant, poor 
things, and haven’t an idea beyond simple addition. 

** Bedad!’’ remarked a Cluricaune, looking as if he were think- 
ing the matter over; but, as he did not say any more, I suppose 
he gave it up. 

‘I couldn’t help him, you know,’’ added the Elf, mournfully ; 
**so I flew away.’’ 

‘This melancholy anecdote threw a gloom over the company for 
some time, and nobody seemed inclined tu make any more remarks. 
At last a long-headed Scotch Brownie suggested that it would be 
ns well to examine the archives of their nation, and see what had 
been done before in time of trouble. (‘* Archives’’ is rather a 
formidable word, and I am not quite sure that the Brownie knew 
what it meant; buteven fairies sometimes use long words without 
understanding them.) ; 

““Yes,’’ said the Pixie. ‘We haven't done anything worth 
speaking of for so long that we have almost forgotten what the 
duties of our people are, Can't anybody suggest any way of 
employing ourselves ?’” 

** Bedad!’’ cried the Cluricaune, energetically, and they all 
turned to hear what he had to say, as it was evident that some 
great idea had struck him. If it had, however, it was only a 
runaway knock, for he did not finish his remark. : 

**'There was an auncesthor o’ mine,’’ began the Brownie, ‘a 
graat while ago, that wad throw an awfu’ big horn at the bairns 
whan they ’’—— 

“Oh, anu !’’ said the brown-eyed Fay who had spoken before ; 
“*1’.a sure ¢hat wouldn't do at all. Just think—we might hurt 
the little things!’’ (N.B. She was about three inches high 
herself. 

“It um me own father’s grandfather,’’ said a Fir Darrig—a 
warlike little Irish fairy, dressed allin red, ‘‘It was me father’s 
graudfather that turned Diarmid Bawn the Piper into a horse— 
sure there’s plinty we might do that to uow.”’ . 

‘* Why shoot we durn men to horses ¢’’ asked a German Kobold, 
who had come all the way from the Hartz mountains that evening. 
‘*Let us show to some boor man some treasure in the earth 
hidden,”’ 

But the Brownie objected. ‘Treasure trove,’’ he argued, 
“belongs to the Laird o’ the Manor; so that if the man was honest 
he wad get nathing by it.’’ 

lf he was a dishonest man I need hardly say that the Good 
People would not think of helping him. 

‘*Oh! what shall we do?’’ cried the Fay. ‘It must be some- 
thing pretty.’’ 

‘* And fonny,’’ said the Shefro. 

“* And useful,’’ said the Brownie. 

“* And not doo much droble,’’ said the Kobold, who was rather 
fat and lazy. ao 

“edad !’? remarked the Cluricaune again; but this time he 
cil go on with the sentence. ‘* Let us change a choild!"’ 

**Oh, that would be delightful!’’ and the Fay almost tumbled 
off her mushroom, she clapped her hands so violently. ‘* We will 
tuake him so pretty !’’ 

*‘And so good!’’ said the Pixie. 

** And so clever! ’’ said the Brownie. 

“* And teach him such lots of tricks !'’ said the Elf. : 

So they all agreed that they would steal a baby for some time, 
aud put a Fairy Changeling in its stead ; and they made up their 
minds to take the child of a very clever man who lived in London, 
und who thought he knew all about how children should be 
ecucated, 


yo 
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“We'll show him how to Bring a ” the tad F 
‘ : ig up a baby,”’ they cried; and 
sone = flocked away to his house, and popped eyeueh all the 
eyholes one after another, till the nursery was quite full of 
them. 
The worst of it was that it was so 1 i i 
t it was s ong since a child had been 
stolen by the fairies that they didn’t know anything about it— 
oH Pye how old he ought to be; and this particular clever man's 
oe ilar edad a on bec they determined to steal him, 
D © old times, the baby was always c 30 g be 
rile Goo: y Y Was always changed long before 
By the side of the little bed the mother was sitting asleep ; 
the Boy had been naughty that day, and she had come to see 
that he was not still sleepless and unhappy; but she found him 
asleep, with a tear xr sting on his hot cheek. She kissed it off, 
and sat watching her child till she, too, fell asleep, tired with a 


long day’s work; and even her dreams were prayers for her little 
one. ‘The fairies looked at her very kindly, and the little Fay 
said, in a soft, hushed voice, 

‘“We won't put an ugly changeling in its place. I will take its 
shape, and she shall not know the difference till we send it back, 
changed only for the better.’”’ 

So the little Fay grew and grew till she was as large as the Boy, 
and she took his features and lay in his bed ; only his eyelids were 
closed, so that she could not see what was the colour of his eyes. 
And the other fairies gently lifted the Boy and breathed a charm 
over him, so that he became like them, and could slip through key- 
holes and over the roofs of houses to their home. Then the 
mother woke and kissed the sleeping fairy and went to her own 
room. 

Next morning the nurse came to wake the Boy, and the Fay 
was dreadfully frightened, because she did not know what 
colour her eyes ought to be; so she kept them sbut, and 
pretended to cry and be sleepy; aud the nurse got angry 
and scolded and shook her, till at last she began to ery 
in earnest, for fays are not used to rough treatmeut. But the 
mother slept in the next room, and when she heard her Boy cry 
she came to see what was the matter; and as she stood over the 
bed the Fay opened her eyes, and the soft blue of the mother’s 
eyes was reflected in the child’s, and she did not know that it was 
not her own Boy, but kissed it, pleased that her coming had 
stopped its tears. And all day the mother found her Boy so good 
and kind that she wondered what had come during the night 
to make him better; but the father said, ‘*Confound the Boy! 
he’s stupider than ever! Yesterday he had some ideas about 
Greatest Common Measure; and now he’s none at all!’? For 
this was the very boy that the Elf had wished to help; and all 
day the poor little fairy puzzled her head in vain about 
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But now I must tell you about the real Boy, and how the fairies 
got on with him. 

To begin at the beginning: for his breakfast they gathered all 
sorts of fairy fruits—for where the Good People live fruits grow 
all the year round; and he had wild strawberries, and black- 
berries, and dewberrics, and nuts, and tiny little apples like crab- 
apples, only not sour; and lots of other things, ‘‘ too numerous to 
mention,’’ as the advertisements say. But though the Boy ate a 
great many of these—indeed, he hardly left enough for the 
fairies who breakfasted with him—and drank ever so many acorn- 
cups full of fairy wine, he didn’t seem at all satisfied ; and when 
they had all finished he got up and made the following speech :— 

‘I say—I'm not going to stand this. I don’t know who you 
people are, but I aspect you're all idasuparishons.”’ (By this long 
word I suppose he meant ‘‘idle superstitions,’ an expression 
which he had often heard his father use.) ‘* And I don’t care if 
you ain’t’’ (which was rude). ‘And I don’t care about black- 
berries and things for breakfast. I want my bread and milk, 
Please may I have some *”’ 

If he had not been polite enough to say ‘‘ Please,’’ I dont think 
the fairies would have paid any attention to him, for they were 
rather disgusted with his greediness; and an Elf who can make a 
very good meal off a blackberry—especially if you just give him 
a slice of roast chestnut to serve as meat—is hardly likely to 
understand the importance of a good breakfast to a ‘growing 
boy of six ’’—his very clever papa’s favourite way of describing 
him—though he was really about five eleven-twelfths. As it was, 
however, half a dozen active little Shefros ran off to a cow which 
was grazing near them, milked it (milking cows is quite in the 
Shefros’ line, as any Irish farmer will tell you), and—in the usual 
fairy period of ‘less than no time’’—brought him the warm 
frothing milk, whiter than snow, and ‘‘ sweet asa nut.’’ He was 
so pleased with it, and so much obliged to them for taking such a 
lot cf trouble, that he felt ashamed to ask for bread—especially 
as they had given him so many apples that he really didn’t want 
it. 

‘*Now then,"’ said the Elf, when breakfast was at length over, 
“let us begin to teach him easy lessons that will make him wiser 
about birds and flowers and insects than any baby alive—and 
won't he surprise his father when he goes home!’’ (Of course 
the Elf didn’t say this to the Boy, for he would have been dread- 
fully indignant to hear himself called a baby, though he really was 
one just as much as you or I.) 

**T will teach him aboot the birdies,’ said the Brownie. “I 
ha’ kenned them a’, fra’ the lark to the graat eagle, ever sin’ ’’— 

** Bedad!’’ interrupted the Cluricaune, as usual. ‘I'll tache 
him about the insecks meself——1 've lived the most of my days 
in a cellar, but I'll soon pick up enough to insthruct the cray- 
thur.’’ This was rather an Irish reason for setting up as a teacher 
of entomology; but what could you expect from a Cluricaune ? 

**T'll insthruct him in the wather-insecks tu,’’ murmured a 
quiet little Merrow, in a tender brogue which could only have come 
from county Clare. : E 

“Twill to him the names of stones dell,’’ said the Kobold, 
who, of course, knew ali about minerals, as he had always lived 
in the Hartz Mountains. 

** And I'll tell him all about the flowers,’’ said the Elf, ‘ Let’s 


set to work at once, Who shall begin?”’ 


“*T will meself,’’ said the Cluricaune; and they went to the 
Boy, who, having been left to himself, was naturally employed in 
pulling some of the fairy tables to pieces, (1 suppose you know 
that mushrooms are the tables used by the good fairies; the bad 
ones—like the imps, and most goblins, and even some of the 
pixies—use toad-stools.) 

“Can ye tell me hwat an inseck is, me bhoy ¥’’ inquired the 
Cluricaune, plunging into the middle of his subject at once, 

“True insects may be genelally defined articulakle animals, 
possessing six legs, two ’tennw, two compound eyes, a small 
brain at the ankecrlior akemitry of a double me-ugly-ally core— 
I oat know any more.” 

The Cluricaune was so taken by surprise tha ) 
ejaculate ‘ Bedad !"’ f 3 a ele 
Pa ‘Please, this isn’t my enkermology day,’’ added the Boy ; 

it’s botany this morning, and jollygy this afternoon.” 

“Is it, though +" said the Cluricaune. He did not make any 
nore remarks, but soon after wandered away, and was heard mut- 
tering to himself at intervals, * Me-ugly-ary core—bedad !"’ 

** Would yemind me askin’ ye a question?” the Merrow,inquired 
humbly. He was naturally of a mild disposition, and the Boy's 
definition of an insect had quite subdued him, 

**Course not.”’ 

“Then, ye seo that ugly spalpeen wid a big head swimmin’ 
about yandher:’’ pointing to a tadpole in the pond by the side of 
which they were standing, ‘Iver since I come here from Oireland 
he's been callin’ me names. He says he nivir saw wan of me 
fam’ lee before, and he doesn’t want tu again; and, bedad! 1’d 
give him as good as he brings av 1 knew hwat fam’ lee he belonged 
tu; be the powers I would !”’ ‘ 

“Oh! that’s only one of the Batrachia in an undeveddled 
state—a common Rana temporaria; that’s all.’ 

“Indade now: And a ioighty convanient neem fora blay- 
gaird like himself, 1’l be atther tellin’ him so tu!” and the 
Merrow dived down into the water, and began to call the tadpole 
by the most awful names. * Here, ye ugly omadhaun!”’ he ried, 
* Would ye be laughin’ at the Merrows, that have lived in county 


| Clare before yer ould ancesthors was thought of ? I know yer 


fam’ lee an’ yer belongins tu. Ye ’re only a coimmon Rany 
Tipperary, atter all! Oue of the Batrachy, tu. Pho! I Gispoise 
ye! 

The tadpole was so frightened at being called a Rana 
temporaria that he swam away, and did not say anything to any- 
body till he had become a grown-up frog. 

But the Elf thought it was time to begin his lessons in botany; 
and he said to himself, “The Boy can't know anything abont our 
pretty wild-flowers ; there at least I can teach him something.’’ 
So he took off his fairy cap, which was one of the purple bells of 
the foxglove, and asked him if he knew its name. 

“It’s a—it’s a Diggletailis purpurea,” answered the Boy, with 
an effort, for he could hardly manage these long words yet—and 
indeed, generally pronounced them wrong. / 

“Ach himmel!’’ cried the Kobold.“ Vot for a wonderful 
boy! He has an ugly name for everyting” 

The poor Elf was rather crestfallen at this, but he thought he 
would try again. Close by them was a large clump of mallow, its 
mauve flowers growing in clusters of three or four over the bank, 
He plucked one, and asked the Boy its name. 

“Oh! that’s a—a—I think it’s a Calystaggerer sepium ’?— 
which was a bad shot at the Latin name of the bindweed ; but the 
fairies didn’t know any better, and it completely shut the Elf up 
for the rest of the day, 

They now asked the Brownie to put some questions to him on 
ornithology (not that they used such a long word as that—they 
simply said birds; but 1 thiuk it is as well to show that you know 
some words of five syllables as well as other people), ~ But the 
cautious Brownie said he didna like to. ‘* What for should 1?” 
he asked. ‘‘I dinna ken the heathen names o’ the birdies, and 
he’ll come wi’ his claishmaclaiverin’ words, and mak’ me think 
that the wee pretty thing I hae always kenned as a mavis is a 
Diggletalis 'Timerare, or some such-like abomineetion.’’ 

However, the Kobold said he would make one more trial of the 
child's overwhelming knowledge; and, picking up an odd-looking 
stone which lay at his feet, asked him its name. 

““T know,’’ the Boy promptly replied, ‘It’s an Apriochrinites 
rotundus’’—which it wasn’t; only he was very proud of being 
able to pronounce two such words (nine syllables between the m, 
you will perceive), and brought them in whenever he thought 
there was an opportunity, At this the fairies were utterly dis- 
concerted. The only remark the Kobold could think of \ as, 
“Nach!’’ and the Clurieaune, who happened to be passing 
just then, was heard to murmur, ‘ Bedad! that bates the 
Me-ugly-ary!’’ They held a hurried consultation, and deter- 
mined to give up the attempt to teach this young Encyclopedia 
of Useless Information, and to try to amuse him by showing him 
some of those funny tricks for which fairies have been famous ever 
since the year one. (I suppose clever people like the Boy’s father 
would point out that I must mean the year n.c. 4004; ‘and then 
still cleverer people would show that that too was all nonsense, 
and that I must mean the year 5,000,000,000 or thereabouts ; but 
I beg to state that when I say the year one I mean the year one— 
even though that should mean nothing at all). So they all began 
to perform the most wonderful conjuring tricks before him; they 
rubbed two mice into one, and made parched peas come out of 
their foxglove caps, and told bim which blade of grass he had 
thought of, and drew reels and reels of cotton of all colours out 
of their mouths; and the Boy only said, 

“ T’ve seen it all done ever so much better at the Polytechnic 
with rabbits and cannon-balls, and cords and ribbons, instead of 
your stupid little things.”’ 

Now this was atter they had been doing all sorts of marvellous 
things all day, and it was growing quite dark. So, instead of 
giving up in disgust, they sent a message to some Will o’ the 
Wisps who lived near them, and they came and hopped and 
skipped about so wonderfully that all the fairies looked at the 
Boy in delight ; for they felt that he would have to acknowledge 
that he had never seen anything like ‘hem before. But he said— 

“T know what you are; you're only igves fatui, and are caused 
by the generation of gas at the bottom of stagnant shallow pools 
in marshes; I can make things just like you in a saucer with a 
little phosphuret of lime.”’ 

But this was going a little too far. The fairies had stood a 
good deal; but to have it insinuated that their old friends, the 
Will 0’ the Wisps, were little better than pbosphurretted hydrogen 
gas was more than they cow/d stand. So they all rushed at the 
Boy with one consent, and flew away with him to his nurse ry, 
where they found the little Fay already asleep, dreaming troubled 
dreams of G. C. M.’s; and I needn't tell you how glad she was to 
get back to Fairyland, away from this hard matter-of-fact world 
of Common Denominators. Soon after nearly all the fairies flew 
away to the moon, and I am afraid that there are now very few 
left in these parts. 

Well, next morning the Boy told his nurse and his sister, and 
all the little boys and girls he kuew, and finally his clever papa, 
about his adventures with the fairies; and, being all sufficiently 
sensible people—I mean self-sufliciently sensible—they none of 
them believed him, Except, perhaps, his mother—sometimes ; 
now and then she thought, when he had been coming out tri- 
umphantly with some very long-tailed Latin words, and imme- 
diately afterwards smashing his litile sister’s toys, that it might 
have been a little fairy that was so quiet and obedient for a whole 
day; and that, if so, she wasn’t quite quite sure that a fond, 
stupid little blue-eyed Fay didn’t make a nicer child than even 
A CLever Bany. 

MORAL, 

Every fairy tale—especially at Christmas—must have a moral ; 
and it will be a useful exercise for our young readers to find out 
the moral of this one. The author confesses that he hasn’t an 
idea what it is himself, 

EpWarp Rosez, 
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HOME THROUGH THE WOOD —(prawn by hm NUTTULA 


HOME THROUGH THE WOOD. 

An, those “short cuts!"’ How fas: inating! and yet how de- 
ceptive they turn out to be, whether we venture on the effort to 
thread the mazes of a civic neighbourhood or are bent on making 
our way through the wood, where we faucy we can remember evefy 
rustic sign, and shape our course, 2s the gipsies do, by marks on 
doddered tree trunks, or mosses on the boles of giant oaks! There 
is something infectious, however, in the gaiety with which a large 
party go crunching over the crisp tvosty path ona glorious day _ 
winter; something stirring to the blood in the keen air, the 
jewelled boughs, all hung with sparkling rime; something that 
too often leads to scif-abandonment and self-forgettulne 8S 
in the intoxicating draught of the pure cold air. Self- | 
forgetfulness and deep devotion to sentiment which is the effect | 
produced on some natures by frost and hot elder-wine, should be | 
carefully guarded against during a “‘short cut, ‘ unless we are 
quite sure that we are going by a way known only to ourselves, 
and where we are not likely to plump in the midst of @ merry and 
satirical party, who have come by a still shorter cut and lingered 
for us to enjoy our discomfiture. Some natures there are which 
can ignore the presence of all the world in the company of a 
beloved object ; but they are not pervious to chaff, and so we need 
not sympathise with them. They can come home through the 
wood of misgiving, and find their way to the promised goal even 


through the tangled thickets of difliculty and parental caution, 


HIS FIRST ENTERTAINMENT. 

Ir was in a dull west of England market town that I first met 
Mr. Marmaduke Mills—the first time, I mean, that I met him in 
the flesh. I had come across him hundreds of times before, on 
dead walls and on hotel-tables, in the columns of the county paper, 
and on mysterious labels posted in mysterious corners. I had 
seen him as a foreign connt with wonderful moustaches, as a shoe- 
black, as a cabman, as a Spanish dancer, as a young lady in on 
elaborate ball-dress, as old Mr. Crusty, the conventional port wine 
gentleman afflicted with the gout; and as one of those mild, 
stammering, and impossible young men compounded of the Mr. 
Verdant Green of Cuthbert Bede, and the Mr, Ledbury of Albert 
Smith. 
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It may be easily guessed that Marmaduke Mills was an enter- 
tainer. | He was cheerful enough under the depressing circum- 
stances of his life, and I can assure you that when the conventional 
waiter at the conventional commercial inn came down with the 
compliments of Mr. Marmaduke Mills to the gentleman from 
London, and “ would it be any pleasure to him to smoke his cigar 
in company?" I caught at the chance grecdily, and was not long 
in availing myself of the invitation of the gifted gentleman, 

I can assure you that Christmas Eve at a deserted commercial 
inn, passed in your own society, is not the height of luxury. I 
had arrived by a late train. ‘The snow was so heavy that I could 
not get on to The Firs, some ten miles distant, that night, and 
here I was destined to stay, aud make my way to my destination 
next morning as best I could. Marmaduke Mills was my com- 
panion in adversity. It is well known that entertainers are the 
most persevering and industrious gentlemen in the world. He 
had given his entertainment at the Townhall of the market town 
on Christmas Eve; by the first train next imorning he would be 
travelling as fast as he could to Loudon. ‘There he would 
eat his roast beef and plum-pudding, kiss Mrs. Mills and the 
infantine Millses, and appear punctually on Boxing Night at 
another townhall in the wilds of Lincolnshire. 

No one in the world could have mistaken my friend for any- 
thing else but an entertainer. He was neither young nor old. 
His face was clean shaven; so clean, indeed, that his skin looked 
as if it had been pared. He was glad of an opportunity of 
talking with a gentleman from London; and as he discovered 
that I had myself some theatrical proclivities, and was not ur 
known at certain theatrical hauuts, he became extremely co” ‘ 
dential. 

“It is not that I mind the life altogether,’’ hesaid‘ = .., 
apologetically, “for it is active enough; and I canassur , ul 
have enough to do; but what I hate about it is the misery of the 
dull evenings, after work. I am tired of commercial gentle- 
men. ‘They are intelligent, sharp fellows, to be sure; but, 
as @ rule, they talk secondhand from an, old Zimes news- 
paper, and look down condescendingly upon entertainers. 
Then, you know, I never can induce them to sit up. By 
the time 1 have done my work they are yawning, which is 
hardly to be wondered at, considering they are generally up at 
six o'clock, bullying the boots, arranging those extraordinary 
cases, and preparing for the round of theday. I run home for a 
few hours occasionally, to get a peep at Mrs. Mills and the little 
ones; and if it were not for a copy of the Zra, which is regularly 
posted to me every week, upon my word, I might just as well be 
at the Sandwich Islands! 

** How did I come to bean entertainer? Well, it was a kind ofa 
compromise. I had the stage fever very young, and it is one of 
those maladies not easily cured. Of course 1 might have done 
better for myself. This is easily said, but I would not give up 
this life, with all its worry and excitement, to make double the 
money at the desk. 

‘*] was always entertaining. I took to it when I was four years 
old, and all through my boyhood I kept it up. I am bound to say 
my father encouraged me. I amused him and pleased his friends. 
He bought me wigs and properties, old swords and theatrical 
paraphernalia, and sent for me when he had a dinner party to 
show off before the gentlemen. 

“The older I became the more furious raged the fever. I joined 
dramatic classes on the sly, and saved up my pocket-money to 
iy plays and candles. The plays I studied, and the candles en- 
abled me to study at the dead of night. My sisters helped me 
on, and Mary, in particular, lent me all her dresses. My face 
was always very young, and Nature had given me certain gifts, I 
learnt a little of a great many things. 

**T played the piano a little; I sang a little; I ventriloquised a 
little. I learned a little conjuring, and 1 worked unceasingly at 
my hobby. 

**They soon found out at home that I was getting very bad. 
And so they tried the desperate measure of sending me to a City 
office, where I was perched upon a stool from «ight to ten hours at 
a stretch. My sister Mary was my faithful friend. The dull, 
monotonous routine of a merchant's office was killing me, and 
every night when I went into Mary’s room to bid her good-by I 
poured my sorrows into her ear, 

** She soon gathered from what I told her that it would not be 
long before 1 ran away and joined some company of strolling 
players. 

** She was afraid of my determination, and she made me promise, 
on my honour, that I would do nothing without consulting her. 

“She said it would break her heart if I ran away, and I loved 
my sister Mary. 

“‘Still, moth-like, I kept burning my wings at the candle. I 
went to the play at least three times a week, all unknown to my 
father, who, unfortunately, tried the desperate remedy of a 
sudden operation instead of gentle restoratives. I kept on with 
the dramatic classes, and the more successful 1 became, the more 
applause I won, the worse the fever raged. 

**In a dirty hall, in a little back street in Islington, I one night 
made a great hit. It was so dazzled with the brilliancy of the foot- 
lights, with the eager faces, with the rounds of applause, with 


but still, he did not intend that his son 


He vowed that, if I dared to disobey him 
r set 


the very best heron 
should go on the stage. : 
oo ion actor, he would tura me out of doors and neve 
eyes on me again. , = - 
“46 sas Mary who suggested a compromise. 

“Sho know a at I peli do, how versatile I was, how I could 
sing and dance, and do all sorts of odd clever cio ceo 
rough way, she suggested an entertainment. She dic not DOW 
much about it, but she gave the outline of the plan bid Oi gaa 
pletely. Besides, she thought the entertainment notion wouk not 
irritate the home autherities so aneces as the play-acting. At any 

rate » experiment might be tried. 
es pe bea secret to everybody. I was to change my name, 
get hold of a dramatic author, thke a West-End hall, and try the 
experiment. . 

“If I failed, no one would be much the wiser, 
retain my City clerkship. If I succeeded ——. 
time enough to talk about that presently. 

“But how about the money ¢ 

‘Poor Mary had not thought of that. F mets 

“¢T shall require at least a hundred pounds, Isaid; fifty pounds 
for the dramatic author, and fifty pounds for the preliminary 
advertisements.’ one 

“Here was the first dash of cold water; but ‘ Nothing venture, 
nothing have,’ was my motto, and on reflection I thought it would 
not be a bad plan to try the effect of impudence, and see if my 
backer had any faith with me. : ? 

“There was a keen business man who had known me since child- 
hood, and who was quite aware what I could do. He had praised 
me again and again, and ridiculed my father's severity. 

‘This was in the'early daysof entertainments, and the old gentle- 

an knew the public pretty well. 

= ee Aghast at oe me imipudlen ce, I consulted my old friend and 
revealed to him’ Mary's plan. He caught at the notion at once, 
and he backed his opinion by offering to advance me the hundred 
pounds, and a trifle more for dresses, on the condition that, if I 
succeeded, he would ask me for the money at some future day; 
and if I failed he would say no more about it. 

“Strict secresy was enjoined. No one was to know anything 
about it but Mary and our old friend, The next thing was to 
tind out a dramatic author. 1 knew no authors, and belonged to 
no literary class. But, from the front row of the pit, I had 
observed all the critics who attcud the first representation of new 
plays. 

“J chose out one with the kindest face, and made bold to stop 
him one night when the play was over, and asked him when I 


and I might still 
Well, there was 


could see him on a little matter of business. 

“Te appointed the next morning, at his chambers, in a street off 
the Strand; and then I unfolded my daring project. 

“Now, my later experience tells me that there are so-called 
authors who would have no objection to taking in a young fellow 
like myself and doing for him completely. They have got a 
name, and do not think that bad entertainments will ruin it. 
They look upon young enthusiasts like myself as ¢ undidates for 
Bedlam, inexperienced fellows eaten up with conceit, to be treated 
with complete disdain. 

“No doubt their large experience warrant these thoughts. Still 
there may be a ‘rara avis’ in the flock; and I need hardly 
say that they pocket the honorarium, though they scamp the 
work. 

«7 was very lucky, however, in my author. His experience was 
vast, and without his assistance I should never have been telling 
you this tale. Before he knew what I could do he dissuaded me 
gently from my project. He had seen so many failures. Money 
had been thrown away so very constantly. Though he was 
sacrificing fifty pounds, my friend advised me to pause. 

“Then I sat down at his piano, and showed him whatIcould do, 
I sang scraps of songs, and suggested tricks; I caught up an 


| anti-macassar, and played a lady ; the poker was my property for 


one character, and a long pipe for a second. 

«© ¢ You will do,’ said my friend, pleasantly. 
you with pleasure.’ 

** He worked likea trump for me. He wrote his best songs, intro- 
duced all my best business; made me conjure and ventriloquise ; 
taught me how to make up the face; practised me in the very 
difficult art of a rapid change; and procured for me an enter- 
tainer's table designed by himself, with an elaborate but most 
useful system of counter-weights. 

‘He certainly earned his money—every farthing of it, and he 
predicted a great success for the new and original entertainment 
called ‘The Pack of Cards.’ 

‘‘Mary was in the highest spirits, We used to walk out together 
on Sunday and see if the billstickers had done their duty. ‘Mr. 
Marmaduke Mills in his New Entertainment of ‘*The Pack of 
Cards” ’greeted us at every turn. The bills were very showy, and, 
thanks to my friend, the advertising was capitally done, 

“The evening of the entertainment was fixed for Christmas Eve, 
this very night two years ago. I shall never forget it. My author 
had promised to bring all his friends belonging to the press, and 
he was quite as anxious about my success as I was myself. 

‘He gave me the most elaborate instructions as to what I was to 
eat and what to drink on the fatal day, but I was so excited that I 
was sick from morning until the dreadful hour arrived. 

“Mary had been my friendall through. It was in her room at 
night that I rehearsed. She helped me with my properties, and 
1 soon saw that without her I should fail altogether. 

“‘T consulted my friend, and he said that a professional dresser 
would never do. I must have some one near me to whom I was 
accustomed—a woman if possible. 

*‘Dear Mary consented to sce me through the first night with 
the ‘ Pack of Cards,’ for [ told her fairly that if she deserted me I 
should break down completely. 

“With very guilty faces we contrived an excuse for getting 
away from home on Christmas Eve. 

**T told them that a friend of mine had given me tickets to see a 
new entertainer called Marmaduke Mills, who was coming out 
that evening at the Sphynx Rooms, 

‘** What is he going to do?’ growled my father. 

“* ¢ Well, they call it “(A Pack of Cards?’ answered Mary, look- 
ing very bored. : 

***A pack of nonsense, more likely,’ continued the parent. 
dare say he is an impostor or an idiot.’ 

66 Or woul I suggested, mildly. 

“It will be very slow, I expect,’ said Mary, acti S 
tion. ‘Do you think it is worth while going id ——— 

«Well, I hardly know,’ I chimed in. ‘Still, as Larkins has 
given us the tickets, it will be hardly civil to shirk it. On the 
whole, I think we had better support this Marmaduke Mills.’ 

“** Well, go then; and joy go with you. I would not go fora 
hundred pounds.’ 

‘* These were my father’s words; and I need hardly say that I 
would have given him a hundred pounds to keep him away. 

“My author came round five minutes before the curtain was 
rung up, and in order to encourage me whispered that the critic of 
the Times and the representatives of all the leading papers were 
in front. 

“T commenced, of course, with the usual address in dress clothes: 
an! Mary was at her post prepared for the first change. ‘ 

“T was as nervous as a kitten; but Mary cheered me on. I 
bungled with the entertainer’s table, was too rapid with my first 
character; and as Mary and I struggled with the mechanical 


‘I will write for 


it | 


the genuine enthusiasm of the audience, that I came home ex- 
cited and wilful, obstinate and determined. I implored Mary to 
release me from my promise. 

“She, like a dear girl, had previously!sounded them all at home. 
She walked round the subject delicately, and attacked my father 
in his most vital part. He was an old playzoer himself. He 
loved the stage; but when it came to his son being an actor, that 
was quite another thing. He fairly admitted that there were 
scores of gentlemen on the stage; that many were welcomed into 


arrangements we felt something was wrong. 

‘However, there was no time to be lost; and in my excitement I 
paid little attention to the strange noise which the audience heard 
distinctly as I popped up. ‘Hang the table!’ I muttered to my- 
self; ‘something wants oiling. The weights won't act.’ 

“‘T got through capitally with my first character. The audience 
roared; and in my excitement I forgot my nervousness. 

“Down I went again. Mary was as pale asdeath. She seemed 
to bungle with the properties; and I chaffed my little assistant 
and persisted that I was the pluckier of the two. : 


“Up I went again, as the timid young gentleman. This was a 
greater triumph than before, and I was encored in my first song— 
a supposed duet between the timid gentleman and a gushing 
soprano. 

“1 descended amidst great applause. Mary was paler than ever, 

“T persisted that I was doing very well, and that she need not 
be alarmed. She only smiled very faintly, and said she hoped it 
was all right. 

*‘My next change was into woman's dress, and hereT required 
Mary's aid particularly. But she was awkward and slow. She 
did her best; but I saw she was put out with something. 

“T got rather cross, and implored her to be a little quicker. This 
change was to be the effect of the evening. I got dressed some- 
how, squabbling with Mary all the time, aud up I came amidst 
a murmur of astonishment. 

“‘T felt that my triumph was complete, and during the interval 
which took place between the parts the author came round and 
congratulated me warmly on my success. 

“¢ Only get through the next part as well and your future is 
made. But, come, take a little refreshment, or you will be 
exhausted.’ 

“Mary was ready with a bottle of stout; and, though she still 
seemed put out, nervous, and dull, I really had no time to checr 
her up or ask her what could be the matter with her, 

“The second part went on brilliantly ; but I was annoyed—my 
assistant bad broken down so thoroughly, though she tried to do 
her best. 

“ «Tt is so very hot down here, dear,’ she said; ‘but I will try 
and help you.’ 

“1 could see she was siruggling on; and sheactually brightened 
up when I went above for the last time and came down again, the 
audience cheering loudly and the little band playing ‘God Save 
the Queen.’ 

“1 was wild with excitement; and, just as I was, with the paint 
on my face, and streaming down with perspiration, I caught my 
sister in my arms to thank her for her assistance and make up for 
my irritability. 

“*Oh, darling! for God's sake, don’t!’ she said. 
darling ; my poor, poor arm!’ 

“This was all she said, In another minute she had fainted 
away. 

‘““What do you think, Sir, had happened?’’ said Mr, 
Marmaduke Mills, the tears coursing one another down his cheeks 
at the recollection of his sister’s heroic deed. 

“That dear sister of mine had broken her arm five minutes 
after the entertainment began, and she ‘kept up’ to save her 
brother. Upon my honour, Sir, I think that Mary’s heroism was 
as great as that of any soldier who rushed up to certain death at 
the storming of the Redan. She is a grand character, Sir.” 

I quite concurred in the sentiment of Mr, Marmaduke Mills. 

C. W. Scorr. 


*My arm, 


A STRANGE GIFT AND A STRANGE GUEST. 
(Continued from the ILLUSTRATED TIMES, Dec, 17, page 398.) 
Ill, THE GIFT AND THE GUEST. 


Schmil had just made up his mind to call out at any risk, when 
he heard a shrill whistle just above him, and presently a great 
dog came bounding down the mountain path, and, seeing him, 
gave a deep bay, and at once commenced springing up in the 
effort to seize him—a purpose that might have been accom- 
plished but for the appearance of a man, who was at first too 
much astonished to do more than call the beast off, and then stood 
staring with all his might. He was a tall, broad-shouldered, 
powerful fellow, with a sunburnt face, covered by a big brown 
beard. He wore a loose woollen blouse, and great thigh boots, 
and carried a woodman’s small axe in his leathern belt. 

‘“‘Well, young Jack-in-the-Box,’’ he said presently, ‘‘how 
came you in that plight’ Are you put there as a sign-post or are 
you locked out ?’’ Then he came closer and looked at Schmil, 
who could not answer, for the simple reason that he had fainted. 
The stranger strode round to the door, found it fast, removed tho 
bar, broke the lock with a blow of his axe, and wentin. ‘Then, 
mounting the bench, which he took down from the wall, he began 
cutting away the planks beneath the chimney-hole, and at the 
moment of their breaking caught the lad on his strong arm, 
and laid him on the ground to hold a flask to his lips. Schmil 
came to himself, ani clung to his preserver as a baby clings t 
mother, 

“What is your name? and how came you here said the 
woodman ; but the boy would tell him nothing till they had gone 
out of the hut—when he picked up his knapsack, and, seizing 
the tall man by the arm, burst out crying for the first time since 
he had left home. 

‘““My name’s Schmil Schwartz,’ he sobbed, * and my father 
lives at Wegscheid.”’ 

The stranger stopped, turned round, and placing his great 
hands on the boy’s shoulders, looked at*him with a strange cx- 
pression of face. 

** And where are you going? ”’ 

‘* Wherever you go till I can get on the high road to Vienna.” 

The woodman said nothing for a few minutes, and then turning 
again, and looking at Schmil in the same way, answered 
quietly :—“ Very well, I am going to the Woodman’s villa: 
beyond the Weichselboden ; after that we shall see. Now tell m: 
how you came here and why you left home.”’ 

Schmil made rather a roundabout story of it, and had to stop in 
the middle of it to get a draught of water from a spring that lay 
beside the path, but he got to the end of it before they had passe l 
through the wild ravines shut in by precipitous rocks and vas‘ 
walls of stone, which lead to the mountain forests. 

It grew dark before they had reached the road, and to the boy's 
surprise a kind of rough cart or dray was waiting there, drawn by 
two powerful horses, and led by a teamster who touched his hut 
to the stranger, and placed a great bundle of straw in the v 
for the two passengers, while the big dog followed with his | 
red tongue hanging from his mouth. 

Schmil never quite knew how long he slept on that journey, but 
he awoke with a jolt, and felt himself lifted into a blaze of ight, 
which, as soon as he could get his eyes open, he saw came from 
half a dozen pine torches stuck in iron staples against the stone 
walls of a great shed or barn, where a dozen sturdy men were 
sitting at supper at a rough deal table. There was a delicious 
smell of soup, and as they advanced all the men rose and salute! 
the strange woodman, making room for him on a bench at the top 
of the table, where he hoisted Schmil into a seat by his side, «1! 
placed a big porringer of stew before him. Schmil was too 
hungry to ask questions; but he had to give a few answers, for 
his deliverer inquired again about the talk of the two men who !ac 
shut him up in the hut? and, when he had recounted all tha 
part of his story his new friend called two men aside, and 
sitting down at the corner of the table, which he cleared for tle 
purpose, wrote a letter which he gave to one to take to Vienu", 
and whispered a few instructions to the other, of which, however, 
Schmil heard enough to convince him that the man was col- 
missioned to go to Wegscheid and tell his father that he was safe 
and would be home in three months from that day. 

**Now, comrades,”’ said this strange protector, ‘‘addressinz the 
rest of the company, ‘‘ we start to-morrow. You all know mic, 
and that I shall keep to my bargain. This lad here is my ad by 
right of my having taken him out of prison, and he goes wit!: us- 
Whoever does him a good turn does a good turn to me, and, ©! 
the word of a woodman, I shan’t forget it. Let us drink to our 
succeess and then turn in, for we must be off early.”’ 

Mugs of beer were then drawn from a cask in a corner of the 
hut, and as each man swallowed a quart he rose and said, 


want luck to us all, and to our master Woodman, Wille) 
ala. 


o its 


Or 


On the following morning they set out, a band of as stmdy 
fellows as could be seen in a week’s journey, and under as stout 
a leader as could be found ina month, Wherever he went he paid 


DEC. 24, 1870 
—————— 


ILLUSTRATED TIMES 


ot oo 


423 


well, and everybody welcomed him and seemed to court his grave | 
smile and the beam of his light brown eyes, 

Schmil was altering every hour, and longed to try how he could 
wield the axe, but he had to mend boots for those whose boots 
needed mending, even after the party reached its destination; at 
just, however, he was gratified, His willingness to do this humble 
work won him golden opinions; and one morning the leader, in 
whose cabin he lived, and who had already begun to call him 
‘son,”’ gave him his first lesson in woodcraft. It was tremendous | 
work, and Schmil was a pigmy at it as yet; but he began to | 
crow strong, and there was a charm about the wild, strange life | 
in that new country, for they had gone on to the Austrian Alps, 
in the place where the great timber-slides conveyed mighty trees 
and ponderous beams down the awful mountain slopes to the river, 
where they are floated onward till they are formed into rafts to 
make the voyage of the Danube and rush into the sea that they 
may be built into ships. 


There were great preparations in the little village of Wegscheid 
for the proper keeping of Christmas, and the Schwartz family were 
fully occupied in the preliminary scrubbing and cleaning which 
was a part of the observance of the season. Honest Karl was 
almost at his wits’ ends with it; and, though he never dis- 
played any other symptom of irritation than an increased 
consumption of tobacco, and an occasionally rubbing of 
his honest head, he thought that cleanliness itself might | 
be overdone when it took the form of scouring the very lapstones, 
and sweeping the odds and ends of the workshop into remote 
corners. There were other causes for anxiety, however, which 
troubled both him and his wife. They had heard nothing of 
Schmil since they received a message from a strange woodman 
that the boy had fallen in with one Wilhelm Wald, and had gone 
to try his fortune far away in the mountains without going first | 
to Vienna. That same woodman, though he had left them a | 
little black-looking newspaper containing a list of the prizes of the | 
Great Imperial Lottery, among which was the number 99, had not 
informed them, nor did the paper inform them, how much hard 
cash that number represented, nor why the payment of the money 
was delayed—as delayed it certainly was. Karl, who was too busy 
to go to Vienna to make inquiries, had determined to put the 
matter off till after Christmas, in the hope that Schmil would be 
at home and might accompany him, when one morning a great 
clatter of wheels was heard in the village street, followed by a 
thundering knock at the shoemaker's door. There was no need 
to knock, for the door itself was only fastened with a latch, and 
the importunate visitor made his appearance immediately after- 
wards, hat in hand. He was a spruce, rosy, well-shaved, shining 
gentleman, and as he advanced he saluted the family with a beam- 
ing smile, announcing himself as Mr. Groschen, a Government 
agent, deputed to the pleasing duty of introducing a small for- | 
tune which was at present being conveyed to the forturate holder 
of the eighth share of the lottery prize represented by the ticket 
numbered ‘*99,’’ which eighth share was, in fact, borne by a | 
superb jager (whose black plume nearly touched the ceiling) in an 
armful of chubby-looking bags. 

Karl was speechless with surprise, and expected to see the jiiger 
draw his hanger, siit open the bags, and pour out the coins in 
a golden or silver stream upon the floor; Katinka went into a state 
of childish wonder, not unmixed with fear; Emil began to com- 
pute by mental arithmetic how many ‘good gulden’’ would go 
into each sack, and everybody was for the time speechless. The 
good wife was the first to recover her composure, and to recognise 
the duties as well as the privileges of property. The best parlour 
had received its final beautification that morning; there was a 
bottle or two of Ofner in the little cellar by the woodhouse, kept 
for special occasions; and some cakes had been baked only yes- 
terday for the Christmas week. In less than ten minutes the 
visitors were seated, the wine was handed round, and Karl had 
begun to understand a little about the necessary legal discharge 
of the official responsibility before the splendid jiiger had eaten 
his third cake and swallowed his first half-pint of red wine. It 
was such a simple and such a rapid transaction that it was almost 
disappointing, and the money-bags lying on the shelf of the par- 
lour cupboard, where they had been deposited, looked compara- 
tively insignificant. Agent and jiiger had said farewells, expressed 
congratulations, pocketed gratuities and commissions, and were 
actually out of the door again before Karl had time to protest 
against taking the money, and he was thinking of giving chase 
to the carriage and setting this matter right when he was startled | 
by the conduct of a rosy-cheeked sturdy lad, who suddenly hurled 
himself into his arms and nearly forced him backward into the 
shop. He couldn't at first recognise that it was Schmil, and in | 
his confusion had forgotten to ask who was the tall bearded man 
who followed him in. This individual, in fact, was left to con- 
template the row of boots in the shop, on which he seemed to 
concentrate his attention; for Schmil had been surrounded by 
the entire family, and was being hugged and kissed to death till | 
he disengaged himself, and, taking the stranger by the hand, led 
him in amongst them all. It was some time before they could 
settle down to reasonable talk. 

*T see you have come into your lucky winnings,’’ said Wilhelm 
Wald, indicating the money-bags with a jerk of his thumb. ** You 
had my message three months ago, and you see it has all come 
true. There is your prize and here is your son. Have I not 
begun to make a man of him?’”’ 

He had, indeed, but he must tell them all about it. Would he 
condescend to come into the big room, where there was a good fire, 
and the wife would give them all some coffee and hot bread, after 
which would he condescend to smoke a pipe that had been a heir- 
loom in their family for three generations’ He was so hale and 
strong, £0 handsome, so genial, that they felt at home with him, 
although the good wife took care to turn the key of the parlour 
ope and put it in her pecket. The pipe was hanging over the 
chimney-piece, and he stood up to look at it curiously, then turned 
and looked as curiously at Karl, who himself wore a puzzled, 
thoughtful expression, Over the coffee Wald told them all about 
Schmil and their first meeting, where they had been, and how the | 
boy was to be a woodman if the father willed it so. As he was 
speaking, little Katinka crept close to him and looked so wistfully 
into his face that there seemed to be some kind of sympathy be- 
tween them, for his strong arm was put round the child, and pre- 
sently he lifted her on to his knee, and, parting her hair, kissed her 
on the brow. ‘She is like her grandmother,”’ he said, and a tear 
glistened in his eye and fell on the child's head. 

: Was it the voice, or a turn of the face, or some familiar gesture 
that revealed him in spite of such outward changes as years had 
Wrought’ It was something, for Karl sprung to his feet and | 
gasped out, ‘* Emil !—brother !’’ | 

What need to describe the scene, then? Late into the night | 
the wonderful story—wonderful to those simple souls—was told 
and listened to; the outline first, then the details. The outline 
must suflice for us, for it is all that the present narrator has heard. | 

“You remember that last visit that I paid you, dear Karl; but | 
you did not know that under all that reckless gaiety of manner I | 
was wretched—wretched with remorse—wretched with unre- | 
pented wrong—wretched because even then I saw ruin staring | 
me in the face. I had gained my grade of Sub - Lieu- 
tenant, but that was all. I felt that no career was open 
to me; for, though I had done nothing publicly to dis- 
srace my cloth, I had made acquaintances and formed habits 
that must prevent my succeeding in any profession, even in that 
of asoldier. One of the worst of my evil courses was gambling, 
and though, as you know, there are no public gaming-houses in 
Vienna, there were plenty of private resorts—secret haunts, where 
Vice was easy, and a return to reason made more diflicult at each 
visit, Of two of these I was an habitué, one where I met men 
a ® rank far above my own, and even some of my superior 
M4 lcers; another where cheats and blacklegs, and broken-down 
gamblers, played for small stakes, and poisoned their victims with 
drugged drink, One was a glittering saloon, with rank and 
Wealth, and even beauty, to add to its allurements; the other a 


| garding the stranger as their lawful prey. He was still 


| knowledge of the slums of the city almost as intimate; ai 


| of the mettle I think you are, buy yourself a rig-out—blouse, 


sordid room where every visitor looked into his neighbour's face | 
to guess how low he had fallen before he came there. I played at 
both, won at both, lost at both, as luck favoured or forsook me. 
It was my misfortune to have cultivated that gaicty of manner | 
which is attractive to most people in society. It gained me the 
entrée to places which my rank, or even my education, would not | 
have entitled me, and I was a favourite no less at some of the 
aristocratic salons to which my comrades introduced me, than at 
the places of ordinary resort. So I went on from month to month, 
for a long time, in debt, dissipated, extravagant, careless, or, at 
all events, determined to stifle care, and probably a dangerous 
companion, though I was so young. My brother oflicers, even up | 
to the higher grade, winked at some irregularities, and most of 
them liked me, There was one exception, and he was one to be 
disliked by whom was no disgrace; for he was a worse man than 
I, and that is saying much. He began by endeavouring to 
degrade me by base reports, and, finding that ineffectual, ended 
by hating me. The worst of it was that he became my superior 
officer before I had discovered the reason of his animosity. He 
was anxious to ingratiate himself with a lady who was thena rising 
artiste in the Kiirnther Thor Opera, and hassince risen to high rankin 
her profession as a singer, I will not name her. We have not 
exchanged a word for many a year, though our last parting was a 
strange one, as you shall hear. I had known her father, who was 
a musician, of whom I took lessons before | began my downward 
career, and, if I did not love her, I would have died to serve her, 
she was so sweet and gentle. We had uot met for many months, 
when, at the very height of my folly and extravagance, my turn 
came for leave of absence, and I took my furlough—not to come 
home or to seek a change and a chance of an altered life, but to 
plunge more deeply in dissipation. It was my last day of leave, 
and I determined to spend the evening at the Apollo Saal, where 
I could dance and drink away the time till the expiration of my 
period of liberty, which expired at nine o'clock, You know that 
all classes—that is, of the respectable order—go there to pro- 
menade, if not to dance; and late in the evening, as I was flushed 
and excited, I saw a party of my acquaintances enter the room, 
among whom was the lady I speak of, accompanied by her father. 
She had never been there before, and, in some surprise, I went up 
to speak to her. At the same moment the officer who regarded 
me as his rival entered by another door, where he had evidently 
been watching, and, pushing past me, stood between us, offering 
her his arm, which she refused. I was almost breathless 
with indignation, and asked him in a low tone whether he in- 
tended to insult me or the lady, upon which he started back, 
and in a loud voice proclaimed me ‘a deserter,’ at the same time 
holding out his watch. It was past the hour at which my parole 
terminated, for the clock at the Saal was half an hour slow; but, 
regardless of any consequences, I sprang fotward and struck my 
accuser to the ground; then, conscious that I should be disgraced 
and ruined for such an act, fled from the place, and took refuge in 
one of the lowest parts of the city. I will not tell you now to what 
straits I was reduced, for I was penniless, hiding by day like a wolf, 
andonly goingoutatnight. Idared notsell my uniform, but I parted 
with the few trinkets I wore, and lived on the money as best I 
could, getting lower and lower, till 1 was in rags—a beggar in 


“Why, I thought I was so safe in my altered dress, size, and looks, 
that I went one day into a lottery office, having the whim to buy 
a chance, and who should be there but that very lady, with her 
eldest boy in her hand. She knew me in a minute, directly she 
heard my voice, and frightened me, too, by calling out my name. 
But my pardon was signed long before." 

‘Then, Emil, this money is yours.”’ 

“What money ¢”’ 

“This prize. It is your number—‘ ninety-nine.’ ”’ 

“Not a bit of it. I bought it for you; and if yon don't want 
it, save it for my little namesake, here, 1’! take care of Schmil.” 
FRANZ Donpr, 


CHRISTMAS BELLS. 
CunisTMas is here ! 
What say the bells 

In Old Time's ear, 
While their jubilant melody sinks and swells ? 
Recall thou the Past ere the year shall depart : 
Has Charity found a bright home in thy heart + 
Has Mercy sped forth like a comforting dove 
O’er the dark waves of life on its errand of love ? 
Has Hope cast its anchor where billows ne'er roll ? 
Have laith and Forgiveness their shrine in thy soul ; 
What snow-shroud of woe hast thou melt: d to mirth, 
What light hast thou shed on the desolate hearth, 
What flower hast thou planted so beauteous ’twas given, 
With germs to bloom fairer and sweeter in heaven : 

Christmas is here ! 


Christmas is here ! 
What say the bells, 

Ringing loud and clear, 
Whose echoes, like sprites, fly o’er moorlands and fells ¢ 
Do they speak to thy memory’s thrilling cords :— 
Of ungencrous deeds and of bitter words, 
Of duties neglected, of trust betrayed, 
Of heartbreak and ruin by hatred made, 
Of the clasping hands that are now estranged, 
Of the faith that faltered, the love that changed, 
Of a young flock scattered from home's dear fold, 
Of truth that was bartered for glittering gold, 
Of sympathy’ wing balm unshed, 
And a wreath whose leaves are all sullied or dead ¥ 

Christmas is here ! 


Christmas is here ! 
What say the bells ? 
Some we held dear 


To the fair land afar, to the Eden of love, 

Not lost, but gone home to their kindred above. 
There's a vacant chair, and a darkened door, 
And a cradle that needs to be rock’d no more. 
Christmas comes round, and its blessedness cheers, 


everything but the fact of begging. I might have held out 
longer, but the accursed desire for play held me in slavery even 
then, and I lost first gold, then silver, and at last copper stakes, 
till poverty and evil companionship brought me to the very borders 
of crime, and I became a starving wretch, ready to yield at the 
first temptation. At least, I thought so; but, thank Heaven, I 
was not yct at that low ebb, though others thought so too, for I 
had become known to the scum of the city who haunt its dark 
places and are sworn to keep each other's secrets. One night, 
famished, fearful of being taken and branded, and yet half 
desperate, I had but one small coin left, enough to buy soup at 
one of those places where the poverty-stricken congregate. You 
may have heard of it—it is a great room, with a thick plank sup- 
ported on tressels serving for a’ table, In this plank small 
cavities, cach holding about a pint, are scooped out at intervals, 
one for each sitter, and into these the attendant pours the mess 
from a great can; the iron spoon with which to eat being chained 
to the table beside each guest. I was on my way thither; but, 
from some whim, turned in to a low tavern on my way, perhaps in 
the hope of finding someone better off than myself who would pay 
for a more ample meal. My attention was at once attracted toa 
stalwart, burly man dressed much as 1 am_ now, who had | 
evidently found his way there by mistake, and was looking in 
some surprise at the company in the squalid room, Lounging at 
one end of the place were three fellows whom I knew as three 
of the greatest villains in Vienna, and they were ly re- 
inding, 
evidently intending to leave as soon as he could drink the beer 
which he had called for; and, as I stood there observing them, 
one of the three waylaid the waiter and held him for a few 
seconds in conversation, when another presently joined them, 
and, while the attention of the man was diverted, seemed to 
me to drop something into the tankard which he carried in his 
hand. 

“ Almost without thinking what I did, I strode forward; but | 
the stranger had already taken the big measure in his hand, and | 
had placed it to his lips for a ity draught. There was no 
time to hesitate. I pushed fox » pretending to lose my 
balance, drove full against him, dashing the whole quart of liquor 
down his beard. It was so quickly done that no one but the waiter 
observed it—not even the three men, who had retreated to a table 
where they could watch the door; but I was only just in time to 
avoid the heavy blow aimed at my face by the man, who fancied 
that I had insulted him. It lighted on my arm and nearly broke 
it, but I continued to lool in the face with an expression of 


k him i 


warning as I told the waiter to bring another tankard. When the | 


man had gone, I said, ‘Don't drink here; your becr was drugged,’ 
and walked ouf at the door, 

‘‘He followed me. ‘What do you mean?’ he said, laying a 
like iron upon my shoulder. 7 

‘6¢] mean that there are three men there who will follow you 
presently to see low the spc ll wi I said, ‘Are you armed = 

“66 Yes,’ he said, holding up his great fists, in one of which was 
ashort cudgel. ‘Let them come ; but do me one 
take me out of this.’ 

“My knowledge of the Durchhaiiver—those short passages | 
from street to street between the houscs—was pretty periect; oe | 


rip 


’ 
before the three gentlemen could trouble my new a quaintane ( 
with their polite attentions, I had twisted and turned him into a 
more respectable locality, whe I turned, for I had reached the 
border-land of safety for myself. 

“Stop !’ he cried; ‘tell me your name at Teast, and let me 
help you if I can; you don’t seem in good feather in this place, 
why not come with me?’ 

“* To do what?’ . 

“é¢What? Why, to join the jolly woodmen and doa man's 
work. What’s your name now?’ 

“é Wilhelm Wald, in future.’ 


more favour and ! fixed for commencing ; for > 


But we cannot see Heaven through the mists of tears, 

Faith takes our hand, and her guidance we trust 

Through the Valley of Fear, for our Father is just. 

So let the dirge pass. Come, children, in bands, 

Be thankful and merry, aud clap your wee hands 
Christmas is here! 


Christmas is here ! 
Ring out, ye old bells! 

For I love to hear 
Your musical peals with their joyous spells; 
Yor they seem to fall from the starry spheres, 
Like an angel's song in a world of tears ; 
Enchanting my thoughts to the realms of bliss, 
And a better and happier home than this, 
And to Him who was crowned the ‘‘ Prince of Peace,’’ 
That war, and oppression, ‘and wrong might cease. 
Oh! dawn on the world, thou glorious day, 
When monarchs the sceptre of love shall sway ; 
For love, through Christ, is the king of all, 
And love shall triumph when kingdoms fall, 

Christmas is here ! 

Suetpon Cravwicx, 


“A BARONIAL HALL.” 


Tur artist whose quaint mediwval pictures have gained such a 
wide reputation was likely to have depicted truthfully the old hall 
of which we hear so much in relation to its jollity, plenty, and 
comfort. Our Illustration may be regarded as a genuine repre- 
sentation of one of those buildings which resounded with the 
noisy mirth and rough tumult of the banquet ‘* where the beards 
wagged all,’’ and the boar's head was brought in with shouts, and 
the ypocras was handed round in stoups, and men slipped down 
from their seats and went to sleep in the rushes with which the 
loor was strewn. For our own part, we would rather share the 
more refined comforts of the modern dining-room, even though 
‘a neat-handed Phillis’ should have superseded the stout serving 
men, and the collar of brawn, peacock-pie, and plum-porridge be 
replaced by a haunch of Welsh mutton, a modest turkey, anda 
pound pudding. 


FIRST MEETING OF THE LONDON SCHOOL BOARD. 
Tur inaugural meeting of this body, to whom is intrusted the 
isions of the Education Act of last Session 


placed at the dispos yard on days when it is not required 
by the Corporati: ght ) , 
amount of interest was manifested in the proceedings, a large 
number of persons 2 
was anticipated, be op 


1: 


public. Two o'clock was the hour 
rly an hour before it arrived the 
r through the corridor, and on 
st known were greeted with 


members of the board were pas 
their way many of those wh ‘ 
cheers, decidedly the gi f honour being bestowed on 
Miss Garrett and Miss Emily Davi The question of publicity 
firmative, and the press and the 


,embers of the board, was 
he Recorder of London, 
eft Mr. Kekewich, who 
f Privy Council. The members generally 
; of the Common Councilmen, while Miss 
eated at the table crossing the 
y the Corporation officials, 

y the Recorder calling attention 
ction in the Act was that the names of the 
members present, as we ll as of those who voted on any question, 


called to the chair, 
who acted as ¢ 
attended on beh 
occupied the pla 
Garrett and Miss Davies 
chamber, which is usual 

The business was co1 
to the fact that one « 


6é Well, then, Wilhelm, take these ten florins; and, if you are 


boots, and hat—and meet me to-morrow at the Golden Ox.’ 

“6 And your name ?’ 

«6¢Max Brunn; but ask for No, 99." : 

“So Max Brunn became my master, and now I am master in 
his place, which knows him no more, because he has gone home 
to his wife in the Tyrol, where Schmil and I will go to sce him 
next year.”” ee ' a 

“But do you goto Vienna, now, Emil? _Is it safe t 

“Yes, Good friends, when they heard that I was a new man, | 
made interest for me, and I have the Emperor's pardon in safe 
keeping. ‘The lady I told you of laid my cuse before his Majesty, 
even while I was in hiding; but 1 had vanished, and it was only 
by accident that I was discovered,”” 

‘“* How was that?’’ 


| motion of Pr 


should be recorded. The nar were then called over, and it was 
found that all the members were present except Mr. John 
M‘Gregor, who is one of the rej e entatives of Greenwich. 

The first question to excite discussion was whether or not a 
salary should be attached to the oftice of chairman; which, on the 
or Huxley, was decided in the i al Four 
eentlemen were then nominated for the chairmanship—namely, 
ee Mr. Charles Reed, M.P., Mr. M‘Culloch Torrens, 
M.P., and Professor Huxley. The voting, which was taken by 
ballot, resulted in the election of the two first-named gentlemen 
as chairman and vice-chairman respectively. A committee to pre- 
pare a programme of business, investigate the recommendations 
of candidates for the office of secretary, Kc., was then appointed ; 
and, having transacted other preliminary business, the board 
adjourned, after a sitting of over three hours. 
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Have passed o'er the hills where the Good Shepherd dwells, 
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POPULAR EDITIONS. 


New Volume of e* 


ii ERCKMANN-CHATRIAN'S WAR STORIES. 


Price ONE SHILLING, etiff cover, 


THE INVASION OF FRANGE 


in 1814. 
Comprising the Night-March of the Russian Army past Phalsburg. 
By MM. ERCKMANN-CHATRIAN. 
} With a Memoir and Portraits of the Authors. 


By the same Authors, uniform with the above, One Shilling each (Authorised Translations), 


1, THE CONSCRIPT: a Tale of the French war of 1813. 
2. WATERLOO: a Sequel to “The Conscript.’’ 
2. THE BLOCKADE OF PHALSBURG. 


Four Illustrations in each volume. 


LEIGH HUNTS WORKS. 


2s 6d. cach, limp cloth, 
A JAR OF HONEY FROM MOUNT HYBLA. | WIT AND HUMOUR. Selected from the English 
8 Wustrations. | Poeta, 
MEN, WOMEN, and BOOKS. A Selection of Sketches, 
Essays, and Critical Memoirs, 
IMAGINATION AND FANCY; or, Selections from 
the English Poets. 


THE TOWN: Its Memorabie Characters and Events. 
45 IMustretions, 


AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF LEIGH HUNT. 
miniscences of Friends and Contemporarie:. 


With Re- 


MRS. GASKELL’'S WORKS. 


Foap Svo, limp cloth. 


| CRANFORD, 2¢. 


VIA'S LOVERS. 2. 64. 
8YL COUSIN PHILLIS; and Other 2s. 


WIVES AND DAUGHTERS, 2s, 6d, 


‘ales, 
NORTH AND SOUTH. 2s, 64. LIFE OF CHARLOTTE BRONER, 23, 6d. 


* 
fs. 
ae 


WORKS OF THE MISSES BRON 


Limp cloth, 28, 6d, each. 


JANE EYRB. By CHARLOTTE BRONTE, | WUTHERING HRIGHTS. By E 
AGNES GREY. By ANNE BRONTE, 


SHIRLEY. By CHARLOTTE ie 

ViLuEtre hy CHARLOTTE NTE. and Memoir by Charlotte Bron’i'. é 

THE PROFESSOR. By CHARLOTTE BRONTE. To|THE TENANT OF WILDFELL HALL.” 'B} ANNE 
which are added the POEMS of Charlotte, Emily, BRONTE. 
and Anne Bronti. 


Limp cloth, 2s. 6d, each. 
HOUSEHOLD EDUCATION. By HARRIET MAR- 
THAGKERAY'S LECTUR 
"S$ LECTURES ON THE ENGLISE 
HUMORISTS. is ay, 


OL THE POPE AND PAUL THE FRIAR. 
T. A. TROLLOPE, 


ROMOLA. By GEORGE ELIOT. 

AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF LUTFULLAH. 

AFTER DARK. By WILKIE COLLINS, | 
BELOW THE SURFACE. By Str A. H. ELTON, Bart. 
TRANSFORMATION. By N. HAWTHORNE. PA 
DEERBROOK, By HARRIST MARTINEAU. 


p a > Vw. “= we 
; pote docv & 
PT BY MR. WILKIE“6€ bit gata 
i ‘ ° ie 
| Feap 8yo, 2s, 6d, eggh, board’, Es et 

' ANTONINA; or. The Fall of Rome, jo > one queen OMEARTS. 
: HIDE AND SEEK; or, The Mystery of Mary Grice, ale THE DEAD SECRET. 
ii BASIL, THE WOMAN IN \WHITE. 
BL: ea 
, ab pi 
Pictorial Covers, 2s, each. k oS pe 
AGNES OF SORRENTO. By Mrs. H. B. STOWE. NO NAME. By WILKIE-GOLLINA. 
‘AGAINST WIND AND TIDE. By HOLME LEY, HESTER KIRTON. | By Mite, MACQUOID. 
BYLVAN HOLTS DAUGHTER. By HOLME LEE. THE HOTEL DU PETIT ST. JEAN 


KATHIE BRANDE. sy HOLM®& LEE. 
WARP AND WOO!r. By HOLME LEE. | 
TALES Of THE COLONIES. By C. ROWCROFT. 


CAPTAIN GRONOW’S ANECDOTES OF THE CAMP, 
THE COURT. AND THR CLUBS, AT THE 
CLOSE OF THE LAST WAR WITH FRANCE. 


LAVINIA. By the Author of “ Dr. Antonio.” ' CAPTAIN GRONOW’S ANECDOTES OF CEL 
ROMANTIC TALES, By the Author of “John RITIE3 OF LONDON AND FARIS. To when 
Halifax.” | are added “Lat Recollections of the Camp, the 
DOMESTIC STORIES, By the Author of “John | Court, and the Clubs,” 7 
Helifax.” : 
AGATI > 
“> 4 
‘ ILLUSTRATED BOOKS. ./”: »% 
3 i ry +AU 72 
0 Crown 8vo, handsomely bound in cloth, M7 es 


THE LAST CHRONICLE OF BARSET. By ANTHONY TROLLOPE. Ten Illustrations, 2 vols., 10s, 
Five Shillings each, with Five Illustrations, 


PUT YOURSELF IN HIS PLACE. By CHARLES , WIVES AND DAUGHTERS. By Mre. GASKELL, 


i rH ANGEL “HOUSE AT ALLINGTON. By | ROMANTIO Tetiee BY Mrs. GASKELL 

; 4 N. y | f ES. B i ‘ 

i ANTHONY TROLLOPR. | Helitex.” 7, the yAuther .0€. % Joba 
FRAMLEY PARSONAGE. By ANTHONY | DOR STORIES. By the Author of “ John 
0 


TROLLOPE. alifax. 
ROMOLA. By GEORGE RLIOT, Author of “Adam | ARMADALE. By WILKIE COLLINS. 
” Be, | AFTER DARK. By WILKIE COLLINS. 


TRANSFORMATION : s Romance. By NATHANIEL | MAUDE TALBOT. By HOLME LEE. 
HAWTHORNE. i |THE MOORS AND THE FENS. 
SYLVIA'S LOVERS, By Mrs. GASKELL, | RIDDELL, 


By Mrs. J, H, 


Three Shillings and Sixpence each. With Four Illustratione. 


THE. STRUGGLES OF BROWN, JONES, AND, LIZZIE LEIGH, and . 
ROBINSON, By One of the Firm. Edited by AN- | COUSIN. PHILLIS, ena tahoe? Tee pe 
THONY TROCLOPE. GASKELL. 2 By Mrs, 

THE Cay y OF MABADSTH, By Min | THE GASY WOMAN, ond Other ‘Tales, By Mr. 

CRANFORD, By Mrs, GASKELL, A DARK NIGHT'S WORK, By Mrs. GASKELL. 

: SMITH, ELDER, and CO., 15, Waterloo-place, 


ILLUSTRATED TIMES 


SMITH, ELDER, & CO.’S 


By | & 


DEC. 24, 1870 


CHARLES ‘GRIFFIN & CO.’S 


ANNOUNCEMENTS. 


A MAGNIFICENT VOLUME, 
Now ready, lage 4to, 800 pages, cloth and gold, bevelled boards, 21s., 
UNIFORW WITH, AND A SEQUEL TO, “THE EARTH DELINEATED WITH PEN AND PENCIL,” 


WANDERINGS IN EVERY CULIME ; 


OR, VOYAGES, TRAVELS, AND ADVENTURES ALL ROUND THE WORLD. 
EDITED BY W. F. AINSWORTG, F.B.G.S, F-S.A., &c. 


embel ards of Two Hundred I!'ustrations by the first Artiste, including several from the ma: 
e ase gE EET pencil of GUSTAVE Dons. | P me abies mae 

The wonders of the whole world pass in review before the mind 0 reader in this deeply-intcresti 
Volume. From the glories of the tropica to the desolation of tue frigid zone he is conveyed, in language graphically 
descri; tive, while at the same time his imagination is assiste1 by a multicude of magnitieent Wooucats, illustrative 
of the scenes and places desoribed. The inverest of the Work is also greatly enhancei' by the adventures of the 
numeroas daring Travellers and Explorers whose dangers, vicissitudes, and experiences wre thereia powerfully 


portrayed, 


BEETHOVEN'S CENTENARY. 
Just published, beautifully printed, and handsomely bound in cloth, gilt, 3s. 64., 


BEETHOVEN: A Memoir. By ELLIOTT GRAEME. With an Ersay (Quasi Fantasia) « 
au Hundredth Anniversary of his Birth,” and Remarks on the Piauoforte Scnatas, with Hints to a 
By Dr, Feruinand Hiller, of Cologne, 


GRIFFIN’S EMERALD GEMS. 


oe of the Engravings, the excellence of the Typography, the tone and 


he it delicacy and exquisite 
Chad ie H g, render these Volumes'as beautifalas any ever issued, and admizebly 


quality of the Paper, and the tasteful Bi 
sulted for Presents and School Prizes, 


NEW VOLUME. 
Just ready, cloth and gold, 33. Gd. ; moroccv, 83. ; malachite, 10a. 6d., 


CAMPBRELL’S PLEASURES of HOPE, and Other POEMS. Including some Verses never before 
ublished. With a Original Memoir by the Kev. Charles Rogers, LL.D. Beautifully embellished with tise 
Portrait and several Steel Engravings. RS 
Already publisbed. uniform with the above, 

THE SONGS of the BARONESS NAIRNE, Authoress of ‘‘The Land o' the Leal,’”’ 
Memcir, from family papers and other original sources. Hdited by tha Rev. Oharles Rogers, LL,D, 
Portrait and other Illustrations, Cloth elegant, 6s,; morocco, 10s, ; malachite, 12s, 6d. 

Her Majesty the Queen has expressed her admiration of these beautiful Songs, the authorship of which is 
now for the first time made public, 


GRAY’S POETICAL WORKS. With Life by the Rey. John. Mitford, and Essay by the Earl 
of Carlisle. With Portrait and numerous Engcavings on* Steel and Wood. New Sdition. Elegantly 
printed on toned paper. Feap 8vo, richly bound in cloth asd gold, 5s. ; morocco, 10s, 64. ; mulachite, 12s, 63, 

GOLDSMITH’S POETICAL WORKS. With Memoir by William Spalding, A.M.  Exquisitely 
Tituetrated with Steel Engravings. New Edition. Printed om superior toned paper. Feap S8vo, cloth and 
gold, 3s, éd.; morocco, 8s. ; malachite, 10s. 6d, 


BURNS’'S SONGS and BALLADS, With an Introduction on the Character and Genius of Burns 
by Thomas Carlyle. Carefuliy printed in antique type, and Illustrated with beautiful Engravings ou S-¢el. 
Feap 8v0, elegantly bound in cloth and gold, 3s, 64, ; morecca, 83, ; malachite, 103, 6d., 


POE'S POETICAL WORKS! Complete. Edited by J. Hannay. Tlustrations after Wehnert, 
Weir, &c. Toned paper. Feap 8vo, cloth elegant, 34. 6d. ; moroced, 83.; malachite, 10s, G1. 


BYRON’S CHILDE HAROLD'S PILGRIMAGE. Illustrated with- Engravings on Steel by 
Greatback, Miller, Lightfoot, &c., from Paintings by Cattermole, Sir T. Lawrénce, H. Howard, and Stothard. 
Leautifullly printed on toned paper. Feap 8vo, cloth elegant, 33. 61. ; morocco, 88.; malachite, ls, 6d. 


CHATTERTON’S POETICAL WORKS. With an Original Memoir. Beautifully Illustrated and 
elegantly printed, Feap 8vo, cloth and gold, 33, 6d.; morocco, 8s. ; malachite, 10s. 6a, 
HERBERT’S POETICAL WORKS. With a Memoir by J..N B.A., Oxon, 
Gharles Cowden Clarke, Fcap 8vo, cloth elegant, 3s. 6d.; morocco, 84.; matachite, 10s. 6d, 
Other volumes in preparation, 
London : CHARLES GRIFFIN and Co., Stationers’-hall-court, 


THOMAS NELSON & SON®’ 


NEW Boors Fon VounGe PEOPLE. 
“The spécialité of this House is the exquisite neatness with which their books are got up.”’ 
British Quarterly Review. 
‘¢Among the best publishers of Books for the Young we must rank the names of the Messrs, Nelson.’’ 


Art-Journal, 
ILLUSTRATED GIFT-BOOKS. 


NEW TALES. | 
BIRDS AND FLOWERS. By MARY 


By the Author of “The Dark Year of Dundee. 
THE SPANISH BROTHERS: A Tale of the yoWITT. With 87 Iustrations by Giacomelli, Mus 
trator of The Bird,” by Michelet. Crown 8vo, hand- 


Xteenth Century. Crown Svo, cloth extra, price 6s. 64. 
ay the Author of “Chronicles of the Schiinberg-Cotta | somely bound in cloth and gold, price 6s. 
mails THE SEA AND ITS WONDERS. 
With 174 Llusura- 


With 
Wath 


Edited by 


Fa e | By 
E VICTORY OF THE VANQUISHED: | MARY and HLIZABECH KIRBY. y 


A hie — Firat Century. Crown Svo, cloth extra, | tions, Small 4to, cloth, richly gilt, price 6, 
pate ete . | THE WORLD AT HOME: Pictures and 
CYRIL ASHLEY: A Tale for the Young. By | Scenes from Far-off Lands. By MARY and ELIZABETH 
A, L.O) E, Post So, cloth extra, price 3a, 6d. | KIRBY. With upwards of 150 Iilustrations, Smell 4to, 
1 wow Tap rr my loth, richly gilt, price 63. (New Euition. 
TUE GREY HOUSE ON THE HILL; or, |° O22 PC2Y Bt price & , 
Buy the Truth aod Sell it Not. A Tale for the Young. |. IN THE EASTERN SCENES: or, The 


Legions of the Bird of Paradise. A Tale for Boys. By 
W. H. @/ KINGSTON, Author of “ Old Jack,” &e. With 
111 Dlustrgtionr. Crown 8vo, cloth, richly gilt, price 6-. 
“Mr, ingston gives us ‘In the Eastern Sens’ 
| another of those stories of adventure in which boys 
delight.”—Saturday Review, Dec. 3, 1870. 
IN THE WILDS OF AFRICA: a Tale for 
the Young. By W.H.G. KINGSTON. With vpwards 
$j 2 | of 70 Illustrations. Crown Sve, cloth, richly gilt. price 6:. 
essrs. Nelson's List of Books for Presents at allprices can be had on application. 


TEOMAS NELSON & SONS. 


LONDON: 35 and 36, PATERNOSTER-ROW. EDINBURGH: HOPE PARK. 
NEW YORK: 42, BLEECKER-STREET. 


By the Hon. Mrs. GREENE. Post Svo, price 2s. 6d, 
SLEPPING HEAVENWARD: A Tale of 
Home Life. By the Author of **The Flower of the | 

Family.” Post Syo, price 2s. Gd. 

THE STORY OF OUR DOLL. By Mrs. 
CUPPLES, Author of “ The Little Captain,” &. With 
40 Engravings. Fcap 8vo, cloth extra, gilt edges, illu- 


minated side, price 2s. fd. 
“*M 


PRICE ONE SHILLING. 


RIDICULOUS ROBINSON CRUSOE. 


Your Old Friend in a ecries of very Comic Sketches (twenty-six in number), by C. V. Bridgman. Price 1s., in 
litho chall ; or chromo-lithography (in colours), cover in colours, price 5s. A most amusing book. 


16mo imperial, cover in'colours, lots of coloured pictures, 2s. 6d, ; plain pictures, 1s, 6d., 


MERRIE TALES OF THE OLDEN TIME. With above 197 nicely-coloured Pictures by J. \. 
Barret. All our old-fashiened popular nursery favourites. 


New Editions, wetl Illustrated, One Shilling each, 


CORNER’S LITTLE PLAYS FOR LITTLE ACTORS, and Home Performances. The Dialogue 
is simple and epirited ; the Scenery is diversified, and the Moral excellent. Seven sorts, viz. :— 
BEAUTY.AND THE BEAST,—-WHITTINGTON AND HIS CAT,—CINDERELLA AND THE LITILE GLAS: 
SLIPPER,—CHILDREN IN THE WOOD,—MOTHER GOO3E AND THE GOLDEN EGG3,— 
PUSS IN BOOTS, OR THE MILLER'S SON. 
fe A Uniform with the above. 
PRINCE SIGISMUND’'S COURTSHIP; or, the Fairy Ordeal. By C. J. 8, Illustrated. 
BOY'S BOOK OF ROCKWORK MODELLING; or, How to make Grottoes, Fountains, \c., 
from Materials to be found in every Ilome. Colonred Illustrations and Cardboard Sheet of Coloured Figures, c., 
bound in boards, cover in gold and colours, ls, 6d. 
This book isintended not only to furnish )oung people with simple pastime, but to call forth aleo their inventive 
and ccnstructive ingenuity. 


INDOOR AND OUTDOOR GAMES AND SPORTS. A Selection of Games and Sports that 
can be played all the year round, including the whole art of Making Fireworks. 6d. 


THE ROYAL PUNCH AND JUDY, as pisyed at Windsor Castle, the Crystal Palace, &c., with 
movable Pictures, printed in oil colours, strongly fastened by copper wire. Strongly bound in boards, and the 
cover printed in oil colours. 2s. 


PRETTY PAGES, TO MAKE LITTLE FOLKS AS WISE AS SAGES. 
Full of Coloured Pictures by Irvin Wood. Is, 


DEAN’S NEW PENNY OIL-PICTURE TOY-BOOKS, in Is. Packets, are the best and 
cheapest book: ever produced at the price. Nothing to compare with them ever seen. 


DEAN AND SON, 65, LUDGATE-HILL, 


By J. BISHOP. 
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